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NOTE. 



In singing Psalms and Hymns, all slowness approaching to a drawl 
should he carefully avoided ; and the Tmies should be sang, simply and 
distinctly, as they are written; all extemporaneous flourishes, slides, 
and gi-ace-notes, as they are called, being not merely in bad taste, but 
wholly inadmissible in Congregational or Choral Smging. 
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QTDEX OF THE PSALMS. 



Aix people that on earth do dwell .. loo 
Ai pontB the hart for oooUxig streams 43 



Be gracaoQS to Thy servant, Lord 
Betiold, O God, for Thou alone 



G^ Jehovah Thy salvation 
OovDfi, praise the Lord, come 
Him 



praise 



Depend on God, and Him obey 

Brect your heads, eternal gates 
£xoept the Lord the house defend 



For Thee, O God, oar constant praise 
From lowest depths civroe 



God's glory the vast heavens proclaim 
God's perfect law converts the soal .. 
Great is the Lord, and greatly inraised 

Hallelujah ! raise, O raise 

Have mercv. Lord, on me 

How blest is He who ne'er consents . . 
How good and pleasant must it be .. 
How happy are the folk, to whom . . 
How just and merciiiil is God . . . . 
How Ions wilt l^ou forget me. Lord 
How sha& the young preserve their 

ways 

How vast must their advantage be . . 

I strive each, action to approve . . . . 
I'll celebrate T2i7 praises, Lord .. .. 
In Tbeo I pat mj Bted&Bt trust 
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150 

37 

24 

127 

65 
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145 
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51 
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92 

33 

116 
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Jehovah reigna, let all the earth 
Joy andsaivatioai in the tenta . 
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Let all the lust to God with joy .. 38 
Let all the lands with shouts of joy . t 66 
Lord, from Thy unexhausted store . . 65 
Lord, hear my prayer, and to my ory 143 
Lord, hear my suppliant prayer. . . . 130 
Lord, hear the voice of my complaint 5 
Lord, keep me, for I trust in Thiee . . 16 
Lord 1 let me know mine end .. .. 39 
Lord, let me know my term of days. • 39 
Lord, my complaints to Thee aaouid 141 
Lord, to us our sires have told .. .. 44 

My God, my God, why leavest Thou 

me 22 

My Shepherd is the living Lord . . 23 
My soul, inspired with sara:ed love .. 103 
My soul, pnuse the Lord 104 

No change oftimes shall ever shock.. 18 




O bless'd estate, bless'd from above . . 
O come, loud anthems let us sing 
O God, my ffracious God, to Thee . . 
O God, my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent . . 
O God of hosts, the mighty Lord 
O God, our strength, to Thee the song 
O God I Thou art my God alone 
O Israel's Shepherd, Joseph's Guide . . 
O Lord of hosts, return again .. .. 
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IKDEX or THE PSALMS. 



P8AI.V 

O praise the Lord with one consent .. 135 

O praise ye the Lord 149 

O render thanks, and bless the Lord. . 105 
O render thanks to God above .. ..106 
O Thou, to whom all creatores bow *. 8 
O 'twas ajoyftdsonnd to hear .. ..122 
O Zion, j^onous things to oome . . .. 81 

Praise the Lord enthroned on high .. 150 
Praise the Lord, for He is love . ..136 
Praise Ihe Lord, ye hosts above . . . . 148 

Bing to the Lord a new-made song .. 98 

Thee I'll extol, my God and King .. 145 
The heavens deolue Thy glory. Lord 19 
The Lord descended from above . . 18 
The Lord Himself the mighty Lord 23 
The Lord is kind and merdfiii .. .. 103 
The Lord, the universal King .. ..103 
Hie LOTd to thy request attend . . . . 20 
The spacioos firmament on high . . 19 
The Tempter to my sonl hath said . . 3 
This day IS God's ; let all the land . . 118 
HiiB spadons earth is all the Lord's .. 24 
Thon, gracious Lord, art my defence 3 
Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast 

known •. .-. ..139 

Through all the changing scenes of life 34 



Thy all-commanding word of old .. 102 
Thy Justice, like the nills, remains .. 36 

Thy merdes manifold 25 

Thy uncontroll'd dominion shall . . 72 
Thy word is to my feet a lamp . ..119 

To bless Thy chosen race 67 

To celebrate Thv praise, O Lord. . . 9 
To God above, from all below ..107 

To God, in whom I trust 25 

ToGod,themightvLord 136 

To my request and earnest cry .. .. 119 
To Sion's hill I lift my eyes 121 

Vex not thy sonl for men of pride . . 37 

When I pour out m^ sonl in prayer. . 102 
While Grod vouchsans me His support 71 
While my God His succour smdetn . . lis 
Who place on Sion's God their trust 125 
Who shall in Thy tent abide .. .. 15 
With cheerAil notes let all the earth 117 
With gloryclad, with strength array'd 93 
With me, Thy servant, Thou hast dealt 119 
With one consent let all the earth .. loo 

Ye boundless reahns of joy 148 

Ye saints and servants of the Lord .. lis 
You that are of princely birth .. .. 29 
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INDEX OF THE TUNES OF THE PSALMS. 



I.— IAMBIC. 



liOHG KETRE. 

AllhallowB (D. L. M.) FB. 106 

Andemach 19, m. ; 80, n. 

Angels' .. 36,95,97 

Aodi Israel 65,i.,n. 

Dalwich Oollege I8,i. 

Erfiirt 3, n. ; 93 

Lambeth (D. L. M.) 19, iv. 

Nisi Dominns 127 

Old looth Faalm . . lOO, i„ n. 

Boctdngham •• 139 

StFaiA 63,11. 

Troro I60,i. 

Wareham 67, 103, n., m. 

WindMstsr New 106 



COMMON METKE. 

Abbey Tone 133, i.; 145, i. 

Abridge 102. n.; 103, i. 

Bedford 84,i.,n. 

. Bishopthorpe 119, i^ n. 

Borford 39,i.; 42 

Chmle 102,1. 

Domiiie GlamaYi 141,143 

Dundee 118, in. ; 145, n. 

OJoaoestar ., ,. 1^ 



Irish PS. 119, in., IV. 

Lancaster 06,87 

Lincoln 42 

London New 16, i., n. ; 92 

Manchester New 118, i.,n. 

Nottingham . . . . 24, i., n. ; 72, 98, 146 
Old 8i8t Psahn (D. G. M.) .. .. 105 

Old Martyrs 20,22,80,1. 

Oxford 119, v.; 121 

St Ann's .. .. 8,9, 18, n. 

St. David's 1, 3, 1. ; 66 

St. James 30, 33, i. ; 87, 90 

St. Mary's .. .. 6, 71, i., n., 141, 143 

St Matthew's (D. CM.) 107 

St Stephen's 23, i., n. ; 81 

Tallis I9,ii-;116, 117 

Thanlvgiyhig .. .. , 19,i.; 33,n.; 34 

Westminster 135 

WinchesterOld 98 

Windsor 13 

York 122,125 



SHOBT METRE. 



Gralway .. .. 
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INDEX OP THE (TUITBB Ofc" THE PSALMS. 



IAMBIC — continued. 



FECMLIAB KBTRE8. 



1. Six Lines. 



aupelBoyil,8,8,«,8,8,6 .. .. 37,n. 



Gg»j5e.e.e.e.8.8 .. .. P6.i3«,i. 

Swias TvaOB, 8,8^. 8^,8 3t, I. ; 63, 1. ; 1 13, 1. 

3. Eight Lines. 
^HanbOlto. e. 6, 6, «, 4. <1, 4, 4 . . 148, 1. 

Praiae, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7. 6 .. ..i60,n. 



n.— mocHAic. 



1. Fowr Lines. 

gibbons, 7, 7, 7, 7 Ph.99 

Hosanna, 7, 7, 7, 7 113, n. 

Lnbeok, 7, 7, 7, 7 160,m. 

Mercy, 7, 8, 7, 8 I36,n. 

Stattgart, 8, 7, 8, 7 118, iv. 

Vienna, 7, 7, 7, 7 14«,ii. 

2. Six Lines. 



3. BifM L^nes. 
AWWa» IB, 7, 8. 7, 8, 7. 8, 7 . . . . Tfe. ^i 



4. TvcHvt iMMS. 



Naasau, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7 44 1 Halle Orphail Hoose, Twelye 7*s . . 
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in.— ANAPiESTIC. 

Hanov«r,5,5,5,5,6, 5, 6,5 P» 104 i4« 

Oldi04thr8alm,io,io.ii,ii .. .. .. .. .. .. .. V. .'. " :/i2 



PSALMS. 



ST. DAVID'S. C. M. 
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From Ravbhscboft's Psalter, 1621. 
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I. 
(1, a, 3. 6.) N. V, 

How bleas'd is he who ne'^er consents 
By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk. 

Bat makes the periect law of Gfod 

His bosinegs and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day. 

And meditates by night 

Like some &ir tree, which, fed by streams, 

With timely fruit does bend. 
He still shall flourish, and suocess 

All his designs attend. 

For God approves the just man's ways, 

To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and thepatlis tbey tread, 

SbaJJ both ia rain eod. 
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m. 

I.— (3, 4, 6. 8.) 



N. V. 



n^HOU, gracious Lord, art my defence ; 
-■■ On Thee my hopes rely ; 
Thou art my glory, and shalt yet 
Lift up my head on high. 

Since whensoe'er in like distress 

To God I made my prayer. 
He heard me from His holy hill. 

Why should I now despair? 

Guarded by Him, I laid me down 

My sweet repose to take ; 
For I through Him securely sleep. 

Through Him in safety wake. 

Salvation to the Lord belongs. 
He only c&Ti <M<sscl^\ 



IP^alm^. 



ERFURT. L. M. 



Luther. 1523. 
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(II.) 

''FHE Tempter to my soul hath said, 
1 " There is no help in God for thee : " 
Lord ! lift Thou up Thy servant's head. 
My glory, shield, and solace be. 

Thus to the Lord I raised my crjr; 

He heard me from His holy hill ; 
At His command the waves roU'd by; 

He beckon'd, and the winds were still. 



m. 



I laid me down and slept ;— I woke ; 

Thou, Lord, my spirit didst sustain ; 
Bright from the east tlie morning broke, 

Thy comforts rose on me again. 

I will not fear, though armed throngs 
Compass my steps, in all their wrath : 

Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 
His presence guards His people's path. 



ST. MARY'S. C. M. 
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From Playford's Psalter. 1671, 
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N. V. 



V. 

(1, 2, 3. 8. 12.) 



LOBD, hear the voice of my complaint, 
Accept my secret prayer ; 
To Thee alone, my King, my God, 
Will I for help repair. 

Thou in the mom my voice shalt hear ; 
^nd with the dawning day 
^o 72fe0 devoutly I'll look op, 
^o TAee deroaUy pny. 



Conduct me by Thy righteous laws, 

For watchtiil is my roe ; 
Therefor^ O Lord, make plain the way 

Wherein I ought to go. 

To righteous men the righteous Lord 

His blessing will extend. 
And with His &vour all His saints, 

As ^tli & «^<dVl, <3«&a.d. 



ST. ANN'S. C. M. 



i 



William Cboft, Mus. D. Died, I72t. 
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vm. 

(1, 2, 3, 4. 9.) V. V. 

OTHOU, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art Thou ! 
How glorious is Thy Name ! 

Tu heaven Thy wondrous acts are sung. 

Nor fhUy reckon'd there : 
And yet Thou mak'st the infant tongue 

Thy boundless praise declare. 

When heaven, Thy beauteous work on high. 
Employs my wond'ring sight ; 

The moon that nightly rules the sky. 
With stars of feebler light; 

What's man (say I), that, Lord, Thou lov'st 

To keep him in Thy mind ? 
Or what his oflfepring, that Thou prov'st 

To them so wondrous kind ? 

O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how greaX art Thou J 

How glorious is Thy Name ! 



WINDSOE. C. M. 
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IX. 

(1, 2. 10, 11.) N. V. 

TO celebrate Thy praise, O Lord, 
■*- I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the list'ning world Thy works. 
Thy wondrous works, declare. 

The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to Thy Name, O Tliou most High, 

Triumphant praise I shv^. 

All those who hare His goodness proved. 

Will in His truth confide ; 
Wljose mCTcy ne'er forsook the man 

That on His help relied. 

Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 

From Sion, His abode ; 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 

Confess no other God. 



From the Scotch Psalter, lei.*? 
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XIII. 

(1, 2, 3. 6.) 



N. V 



HOW long wilt Thou forget me. Lord? 
Must I for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt Thou withdraw from me. 
Oh! never to return? 

How lon^ shall anxious thoughts my soul 

And gnef my heart oppress? 
How lonff my enemies insult, 

And I nave noredreaa? 

3 



O hear, and to my longing eyes 

Restore Thy wonted light ; 
And suddenlv, or I shall sleep 

In everlasting night. 

Then shall m^ «cnitt,'«^>s3cv^\«aaft\osss^sJ^^ 

To Thee, m^ GtcSi, %aasw^\ 
Who to Thy aetvaTLX. Va. ^\%>^Msa 
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psalms. 

HATJ.y, ORPHAN HOUSE. 

7,7,:||7,7,7,7,7,7,7,7. 



Frrtlworauskh. 1704. 
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XV. 



WHO shall in Thv tent abide? 
On Thy holy hill reside? 
He that's just and innocent ; 
Tells the truth of his intent ; 
Slanders none with venoni'd tongue ; 
Fears to do his neighbour wrong; 



Fosters not base in&mies ; 
Yioe beholds with soomiiil eyes; 
Honours those who fear the Lord ; 
Keeps, though to his loss, his word. 
Who by these directions guide 
Their pure steps, shall never slide. 



LONDON NEW. C. M. 
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From the Scotch Psalter, 1635. 
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• XVI. 

I.— (8, 9, 10, 

I STRIVE each action to approve 
To His all-«!eeing eye; 
No danger shall my hopes remove. 
Because He still is nigh. 

Therefore my heart all grief defies, 
Mr ^^/fyory does ryoioef 

U-^f^ f^*^^ ^^ ^" ^ope to riK, 
4 ^ ^^^ t>y His pow&r^l voice. 



11.) N. V. 

Hiou, Lord, when I resign my breath, 
My soul from hell shalt free ; 

Nor let Thy Holy One in death 
The least corruption see. 

Thou shalt the paths of life display. 
That to Thy presence lead ; 

Where pleasures dwell without allay. 
And y>7« tbA.tu«H«c ia^. 



H^alms. 



(ID 

LOBD, keep me, fiv I tnut in Thee; 
Be Thoa my Guard and Guide : 
Securely may I walk or rest, 
If Thoa art at my side. 

nioa art mj portion. Lord, from Thee 

My cop with joy overflows : 
The safe^ of my guarded home 

Thy strong d^enoe bestows. 

Mysoal shall ever bless the Lord, 
Whose precepts give me light ; 

Whose warnings fill my silent thought 
In watches of the night 



XVI. 



Before me, wheresoe'er I walk, 

I still behold Him near; 
While He upholds each step I tread, 

No danger will I fear. 

Thou wilt not leave my soul in hell, 
- Where darkness has the power ; 
Nor doom Thy Holy One to feel 
Corruption's mortal hour. 

The path of endless li& and light 
Thy mercy shall make known, 

And bid me taste the ioy that beams 
From Thy eternal throne. 



DX7LWICH COLLEGE. L. M. 
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T. Staklet. Died. 1786. 
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XV III. 

1.— (1, 2, 3. 6.) 



N. V. 



w 



ro change of times shall evet shock 
My mm aflfeotion. Lord, to Thee: 
For Thou hast alwap been my rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 

Thou my deliv'rer art, my God, 
My trust is in Thy mighty power : 

Thou art my abieid from foes abroad. 
At borne my aafeguard and my tower. 
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To Thee I wHl address m^ prayer, 
To whom all praise we justly owe ; 

So shall I, by Thy watchful care ; 
Be guarded from my treach'rous foe. 

To heaven I made my moaraM.^«?v^> 
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ST. ANN'S. C. M. 



WiLUAM Croft, Mus. D. Died, 1727. 
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II.— (9, 10. 30.) 



o. V 



THE Lord desomded from above, 
And bow'd the heavens high ; 
And underneath His leet He cast 
TUe darkness of the sky : 



On Cherabs and on Qienibims 

Full royally He rode, 
And on the wines of mighty winds. 

Came flying all abroad. 



For who is God, except the Jjord ? 

For other there is none : 
Or'else who is omnipotent, 

Saving our God alone? 



THANKSGIVING. CM. 



JOU. C&UGBR. 1658. 
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XIX. 

I.-(l, 2, 3, 4.) 



N. V 



THE heavens declare Thy glory, Lord, 
Which that alone can ml ; 
The firmament and stars express 
Their great Creator's skill. 

'J'he dawn of each returning da^r 
Fresh beams of knowledge brings ; 
^^yJTfin the dark returns of night 
•^yjneJnstraction springs. 



Their powerful language to no realm 

Or r^on is confined ; 
Tis nature's voice, and understood 

Alike by all mankind. 

Their doctrine does its sacred sense 
Through earth's extent display ; 

Whose bright contents the circling sun 
Does round the world convey. 



psalms. 



•TAT.T.Tfl CM. {Ordination Hymn.) Thomas Tallis. About 1565. 
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XIX. 

II.— (7, 8. 13, 14.) 



N. V. 



GOD'S perfect law oonyerts the sotd, 
Reclaims from &lse desires ; 
With sacred wisdom His sure Word 
The ignorant inspires. 

The statutes of the Lord are just» 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands, in search of truth, 

Assist the feeblest sight. 



Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 

Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by Thy grace preserved, I may 

The great transgression liee. 

So shall my prayer and praises be 
With Thy acceptance bless'd ; 

And I, secure on Thy defence. 
My strength and Saviour, rest 



ANDEHNACH. L. M. {Eex gloriose Martyrum !)* 
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XIX, 



GODS glory the vast heavens proclaim ; 
The firmament, His mighty frame. 
Day unto day, and night to night 
The wonders of His works recite. 



To these nor speech nor words belong. 
Yet understood without a tongue. 
The globe of earth they compass round ; 
Through all the world disperse their sound. 



God's laws are perfect, and restore 
I'he soul to liie, though dead before. 
His testimonies, firmly true. 
With wisdom ample men eivOkXie. 



* Fhom 'Spiritual Songs of the Brolherbood ot St. Cfc^VAa.: KxAwas3sx,^«^'*'• 
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LAMBETH. D. L. M. 



Robert King, Has. B. 1695. 
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THE spacSaas firmament on high, 
Witb all the blue ethereal sky, 
The spangled heavens, a shining frame; 
Th^ great original inoolaim. 
The unwearied son from day to day 
Does his Creator's power display. 
And pnblishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes np the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
Whilst all the stars that roond her bom. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Clonfirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the tmth from pole to pole. 



OLD MARTYRS. C M. 



From the ScotdiPsalter. 1611. 
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(1. 6, 7. 9.) V. V. 

THE Lord to thy reqaest attend. 
And hear tiiee in distresB ; 
The Name of Jacob's God defend ; 
And grant thy aims soooess. 

Onr hopes are ftx'd« that now the Ixntl 

Oar sov'reign will defend ; 
From heaven resistless aid afford, 

And to his prayer attend. 
Some trust in steeds, for war designed, 

On chariots some rely ; 
Against them all we^U call to mind. 

The power of God most high. 
Stfll save us. Lord, and still proceed 

Oar rightfal caose to bleas ; 
Hear, King of heaven, in times of need, 

Hie prayers that we address. 



(1. 2. 10, 11.) K. V. 

MY God, my God, why leav'st Thoa me 
When I with anguish fidnt? 
O why so far fit>m me removed. 
And from my load complaint ? 

All day, bat all the day onheard. 

To thee do I complam ; 
With cries implore relief all night. 

Bat cry all night in vain. 

Thoa, gaardian-like, didst shield from 
My bupless in&nt days ; [wrongs 

And since hast heea mv God and guide 
Through life's bewilder'd ways. 

Withdraw not then so &r from me, 

When troulde is so nigh ; 
O send me help ! Thy hdp, on which 

I only can rely. 



ST. STEPHEN'S, or NAYLAND. C. M. Bev. W. Jokes. Died, 1799. 
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xxni. 

I.— (1, 2, 3. 6.) O. V. 

MT Shepherd is the living Lord, 
Nothing therefore I need: 
In pastures fiiir, near pleasant streams. 
He setteth me to feed. 

He shall convert and glad my soul. 
And bring my mind in frame. 

To walk in paths of righteousness, 
For His most holy Name. 

Yea, though I walk in vale of death, 

Yet will I fear no ill: 
Thy rod and staff do comfort me. 

And Thou art with me still. 

Through all my life Thy &vour is 

So frankly show'd to me^ 
That in Thy bowse for evermore 

MrdweUiBig-jaaoesban be. 



xxni. 

n.— (1, 2, 3, 4. 6.) N. V. 

rE Lord Himselj^ the mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my Gmde ; 
The Shepherd, by whose constant care 

My wants are aU supplied. 
In tender grass he makes me feed. 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 

Befreshing wato: flows. 
He does my wand'ring soul reclaim. 

And, to His endless praise, « 
Instruct ¥rith humble zeal to walk 

In his most righteous ways. 
I pass the gloomy vale of death. 

From fear and danger free ; 
For there His aiding rod and staff 

Defend and comfort me. 



NOTTINGHAM. CM. 



"^mlrnn. 



Jeseuiah Clabk. Died, 1707. 



i 



r r I '^ J^rt i- f-i i'\r f 



B^ 



i 



Se 



32: 



d=t 



t 



^- 



:?=: 



^ 



^ 



t=t: 



=?=2=c 



-'g' — iz t 



^^ 



32: 



XXIV. 

I.— (1,2, 3,4.6.) K.T. 

rIS spadoos earth is all the Lord's, 
The Lord's her fhlneas is ; 
The world, and they that dwell therein, 
By sov'reign right are His. 

He framed, and fix'd it on the seas. 

And His Almighty hand 
Upon inconstant floods has made 

The stable fiibric stand. 

Bat for Himself the Lord of all 

One chosen seat designed ; 
O who shall to that sa^ed hill 

Desired admittance find? 

The man whose hands and heart are pore. 
Whose thoughts from pride are free; 

AVho honest poverty preiers 
To gainful peijury. 

This, this is he, on whom the Lord 
Shall shower His blessings down, 

AVhom God his Saviour shall vouchsafe 
With righteousness to crown. 

GALWAY. S. M. 
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XXIV. 

IL— (7, 8, 9, 10.) V. V. 

ERECT your heads, eternal gates» 
Unfold to entertain 
The King of glory ; see, He comes 
With His celestial tnun. 

Who is this King of glory? who? 

The Lord for strength renown'd ; 
In battle mighty, o'er His foes 

Eternal victor crown'd. 

Erect your heads, ye gates, unfold 

In state to entertain 
The King of glory ; see, He comes 

With all His shhiing train. 

Who is this Khig of glory ? who? 

The Lord of hosts renown'd ; 
Of glory He alone is King, 

Who is with glory crown'd. 

Edwabd Miller, Mus. D. Died, 1807. 
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XXV. 

I.-(6, 6, 7.) 

THY mercies manifold 
Remember, Lord, I pray : 
In pitv Thou art plentifhl. 
And so hast been alway. 

Remember not the faults 
ytnd /h^Jty of my jon th ; 
da/Jnot to mind how ignorsMt 
Ilutvebeen ofTby truth : 



o. V, 



Nor after my deserts 
Let me Thy mercy find ; 
But of Thine own benignltv. 
Lord, have me in Thy mind. 

XXV. 

II.— (1. 6. 8.) V. V. 

rro God, in whom I trust, 
X I lift mv heart and voice ; 
O let me not be put to shame, 
Nor let m7 fe» i^Sfifc. 



Thy meroies and Thy love, 
O Lord, recall to mind ; 
And gradoasly continue still, 
As Thoa wert ever, kind. 

GIBBONS. 7, 7, 7, 7. 
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His mercy and His tnith 
The riffhteous Lord displa3rB, 
In bringing wand'ring ^^ners home, 
And teaching them His ways. 

Orlando Gibbons. 1623. 
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XXIX. 

Hark]! His voice with terror breaks: 
God, bnr God, in thander speaks. 



YOU that are of princely birth, 
1 Praise the Lord of heaven and earth ; 
Glory give. His power proclaim ; 
Magni^ and praise His Name. 

He the raging floods restrains ; 

He a King for ever reigns. 

God His people shall increase. 

Arm with strength, and bless with peace. 



Powerful in His voice on high. 
Full of might and majesty. 



ST. JAMES. C. M. 



Raphakl Oourtevillr, 
Gentleman of the Chapel Royal, St. James's, abont 1680. 
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(1. 4, 6.) 



1». V. 



\ 



T'LL celebrate Thy praises. Lord, 
*~ Who didst Thy power employ 
To raise my drooping head, and check 
My foes' insolting Joy. 

Thus to His courts, ye saints of His, 
Witii songs of praise repair; 

AVith me commemorate His truth, 
And providential care. 

His wrath has but a moment's reign, 
\ His iavour no decay : 
I Your night of grief is recompensed 

\ WJtbJo^sretamiDgdAy. 
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XXXIII. 

I.— (1. 6, 7, 8, 9.) V. V. 

T ET all the just to God with joy 
* J Their cheerftil voices raise, 
For well the righteous it becomes 
To sing glad songs of praise. 

By His Almighty word at first 
The heavenly arch was rear'd. 

And all the b^nteous hosts of light 
At His command appear'd. 

Tiie swelling floods, tether roll'd, 

He makes in heaps to lie ; 
And lays, as in a storehouse, safe. 

The wat'ry treasures by. 
Let earth, and all that dwell tS\<«^ccv^ 
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THANKSGIVINa. CM. 



Job. Crugkr. 16S8. 
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II.— <12. 20, 21, 22.) N. V. 

OOW happy are the folk, to whom 
-"■ The Lord for God is known; 
Whom He fix>m all the world besides 
Has chosen for His own! 

Oar sool on Grod with patience waits. 

Oar help and shield is He ; 
Then, Lord, let still oar hearts niJoloe, 

Because we trast in Thee. 

The riches of Thy mercy. Lord, 

Do Thoa to as extend ; 
Since we for all we want or wish 

On Thee alone depend. 

AKaELS'. L. M. 
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xxxrv. 

(1,2,3.8.) N. V. 

THBOUGH all the changing scenes of lifi 
In troable and in Joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongae employ. 

Of His deliT'rance I wiU boast. 

Till all that are distraas'd 
From mv example comfort take, 

And (£arm their griefi to rest 

O magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt His Name : 
When in distress to Him I call'd. 

He to my rescae came. 

O make bot trial of His love, 

Experience will decide, 
How messed are they, and only th^. 

Who in His trath confide. 

An abridgment of ' Angels* Song.' 
(See Psalm CXXXIII.. ii.) 
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XXXVI. 

(6, 7, 8, 9, 10.) 



THY justice, like the hills, remains ; 
Un&thom'd depths Thy jud^ents are ; 
Thy providence the world sostams ; 
The whole cijpation is Thy care. 

Since of Thy goodness all partake, 
ffy^ trhatassuraace should the just 
^nvrgitelt'rinff winga th&r refiige make, 
^27asaiui» to Tby protection trust J 



N. V 

Such guests shall to Thy courts be led. 
To banquet on Thy love's repast ; 

And drink, as from a fountain s haul. 
Of joys that shall for ever last 

With Thee the springs of life remain ; 

Thy presence is eternal day : 
O let Thy saints Thy favour gain ; 

To uprigbi loaaxtB Thy trath display. 



^sdms. 



SWISS TUNE. 8, 8, 8. 8, 8, 8. 



Wilrttemborg Hynm-book. 



m 



^ 



I 



i 



^ 



w 



-^ 



22 



22 



I 



1=^ ^ 



222: 



2=t 



r rrl ^^ II 



■^ ^ « 



3 



1^ 



^ 



32: 



--^ 



-^ 



1 1 J 1 


"7=5 f^"" 


r^ n P -fg — ^ 


_5 (22- 


(S* "V' 


F3=l 


^ — ^ 


-f^ — 


.. r II ' -— r- 


1 — 


=^d— 


^M 



xxxvn. 

l.-i-(3,i.6,6.) 



N. V. 



DEPEND on God, and Him obey ; 
So thou within the land shalt stay, 
Secure from danger and from want : 
Make His commands thy chief delight ; 
And He, thy dnty to requite, 
Shall all thy earnest wishes grant 



In all thy ways tnut thou the Lord, 
And He will needful help afibrd 

To perfect ev'ry just design : 
He'll make, like light, serene and dear. 
Thy clouded innocence appear, 

And as the midday sun to shine. 



CHAPEL ROYAL. 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. William Botch, Mus. Doc. 1746. 
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(II.) , XXXVIL 

\7'£X not thy soul for men of pride : 
Though long their earthly Uiss abide. 
Let not thine envr rise. 
As grass in summei^s fresh array. 
As now'rs that fade ere close of day, 
Han's glory blooms and dies. 



Cast on the Lord thy load of care : 
The burden which thou canst not bear. 

His succour shall sustain. 
Thy righteous Judge shall guard the right, 
Make clear thy truth as morning light, 

Thy faith as noonday plain. 



23 



The Lord is still the good man^s guide ; 
God's love, still watching at his side, 

Gives gladness on his way ; 
Gives, though he faW, ne^N ?toc«(v^\ft fvaft\ 
His arm that every need sap^«i> 

Is still the good i&aiL'a ^Xa^ « 



^^alm^; 



BURPORD. C. M. 



Henry Pubcbll. 0ied, 1695. 
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I.— (4. 6, 1. 13, 13.) 



LORD, let me know my term of days, 
How soon my life will end ; 
The num'rous train of ills disclose. 
Which this frail state attend. 

Man like a shadow vainly walks. 
With fruitless cares oppress'd ; 

He heaps up wealth, bat cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be possess'd. 



N. V. 

Why then should I on worthless toys, 
With anxious care attend? 

On Thee alone my stedfast hope 
Shall ever. Lord, depend. 

Lord, hear my cry, accept my tears, 

And listen to my prayer; 
Who sojourn like a stranger here, 

As all my fathers were. 



O spare me yet a little time, 
My wasted stren^h restore ; 

Before I vanish quite from hence, 
And shall be seen no more. 



SOUTHWELL. S. M. 



From a Psalter printed by H. Devham. 1588. 
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(II.) 



XXXIX. 



LORD ! let me know mine end. 
My days, how brief their date. 
That I may timely comprehend 
How fnul my best estate. 

My life is but a span, 
Mme age as nought with Thee; 
Man, in his highest honour, man 
Is dust and vanity. 

A shadow even in healtli, 
ZVagruJeted -mth pride, 
<^^»^^i/ wJth care, he heaps op wealth, 



J4 



anknovvn heirs divide. 



At Thy rebuke, the bloom 
Of man's vain beauty flies ; 
And grief shall, like a moth, consume 
All that delights our eyes. 

Have pity on my fears. 
Hearken to my request. 
Turn not in silence from my tears, 
But give the mourner rest. 

O spare me yet, I pray ! 
A while my strength restore. 
Ere I am summon'd hence away. 
And seen on earlVv no mote. 



LINCOLN. C. M. 



^salmg. 



From Ravxkscboft's Psalter, 1621 . 
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•BTTBFOBD. C. M. 



Or, 



Hbnrt Pcbckll. Died, 1695. 
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XLH. 

(1. 2. 11.) 



N. V. 



AS pants the hart for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, 
Ana Thy refreshing grace. 



For Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine: 

O when shall I behold Thy &oe. 
Thou Majesty divine? 



i 



Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 

Hope still and'thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy Grod, 

Thy health's eternal spring. 

JOH. ROSENMULLBR, 

NASSAU. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. Director of Music at Leipsig. 1655. 

From Havergal's ' Old Church Psalmody.' 
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XLIV. 



LORD, to us our sires have told 
All Thy wondroqs deeds of old. 
How Thy strong and powerful hand 
Drove the heathen from the land. 
How with peace Thy people bless'd 
Enter'd on their pronused rest. 



Not by mortal's fbeble sword. 
Not by arm of flesh, O Lord, 
But by Thine,>nd Thine alone, 
Were their num'rous foes o'erthrown. 
Thine the voice the world obeys ; 
Lord, to Thee be all the praise. 



IS 



Helpless we in danger's hour, 
Weak our arms, and vain our power ; 
Yet, by Thy Almighty aid. 
We are more than coTvcraL'TOT%T(\«j^. 
Thine the voice the wond o\3e^'»% 
Lord, to Thee be aU th« pn&afe. 



psalms. 



ST. BRIDE'S. S. M. 



Saxobl Howabd, Mob. T>* Died, 1783. 
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(1, a, 3. 8. 11. 17.) 



V. V. 



HAVE raeoNsy, Lord, on me. 
As Ilioa w^ ever kind ; 
Let me, oppra»'d with loads of goilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

Wash off my fool oflbnoe, 
And cleanse me ftom my sin ; 
For I confess my crime, and see 
How great my gnilt has been. 



Make me to hear with joy 
Thy kind forgiving Yoioe ; 
That so the bones wmch Thou hast broke 
May with firesh strength regoioe. 

The joy Thy favour gives 
Let me again obtain ; 
And Thv free Spirit's firm support 
My fainting sool sostain. 



A broken spirit is 
By God most highly prized ; 
By Him a broken contrite heart 
Shall never be despised. 



WAKEHAM. L. M. 



Knapp. 1760. 
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06OD, my heart is flx'd, tis bent, 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 
And with my heart my voice I'll ndse 
To Thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

Awake, my glory; harp and late. 
No longer let your strings be mute; 
And I, my tuneftd part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 



LVII. 
(7, 8, 9, 10, 11.) 



N. V. 



Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To aU the lisf ning nations round : 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends, 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

Be Thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And, as Thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth display'd, 
Till Thou art here, as there, obey'd. 



J6 



Educated in the Chapel Boy&l, Organist of St. Clement Dane aod St. Bride. 



SWISS TUNE. 
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WUrttemberg Hymn-book. 
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OGOD, my ^raciotis God, to Thee 
My morning prayers ^all o&r'd be; 
For Thee my uiirsty soul doth pant: 
My fainting flesh implores Thy grace, 
Within this dry and barren place, 
Where I refreshing waters want. 



LXIII. 

I.— (I. 4, 6.) 



N. V. 



My life, while I that life enjoy, 
In blessing God I will employ. 

With lilted hands adore His Name : 
My soars content shall be as great 
As theirs who choicest dainties eat. 

While I with joy His ppise proclahu. 



When down I lie sweet deep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind; 

And when I wake in dead of night: 
Because Thou still dost succour brmg, 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wing 

I rest with safety and delight 



ST. FAITH. L. M. 



Bamberg Hymn Book. 1732. 
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(II.) 

GOD! Then art my God alone, 
Early to Thee my soul shall cry; 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty land whose qprings are dry. 

Yet, through this rough and thorny maae, 
T follow nard on Thee, my God I 

Thine hand unseen upholds my ways, 
I safely ti«ad where Thou hast Isxxl. 



LXin. 



Thee, in the watches of the night. 
When I remember on my bed. 

Thy presence makes the darkness light. 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 

Better than life itself Thy love, 

Dearer than all beside to me ; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 

Or what on earth, compared with. Tbscx^. 
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Praise with my heart, my TcdnO^ia^ ^^Vofc, 

Tot aJl Thy mercy I 'wlKL jcivex 
Mvaoxii shall still In Gtod i^ioft, 

^7 toogae shall bleea Tbae ^\^\>^^«* 



AUDI ISRAEL. L. M. 
(OW •• Ten CommandmenU Tune.") 



psalms. 



P 



From RAVRK8CBorr'8 
' Songs Spiritaal,' 1621. 
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LXV. 

I.— (1, 2, 3.) iT. V. 

FR Thee, O God, our constant praise 
In Sion waits, Thy chosen seat; 
Our promised altars there we'll raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

O Thou, who to my humble prayer 
Did'st always bend Thy list'ning ear, 

To Thee shall all mankind repair, 
And at Thy gracious throne appear. 

Our sins, though numberless, in vain, 
To stop Thy flowing mercy try ; 

Whilst Thou o'erlook'st the guilty stahi, 
And washest out the crimson dye. 

LANCASTER. CM* 



LXV. 

n.— (9, 10, 11. 13.) N. V. 

LORD, from Thy unexhausted store 
Thy rain relieves the thirsty ground ; 
Makes lands, that barren were beiore, 
With com and useful fruits abound. 

On rising ridses down it pours, 
And ev'ry rarrow'd valley fills ; 

Thou mak'st them soft with gentle showers. 
In which a bless'd increase distils. 

Thy goodness does the circling year 
with fresh returns of plenty crown; 

And, where Thy glorious paths appear, 
Thy fruitful douds drop &tne8s down. 

La^ flocks with fleecy wool adorn 
Ine cheerful downs ; the valleys bring 

A plenteous cro^ of fUll-ear'd com. 
And seem for joy to sliout and sing. 

Samuel Howard, Mus. Doc. Died, 1782. 
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From Ravensgrott's Psalter, 1621. 
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LET all the lands with shouts of joy 
To God their voices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honour of His Name, 
And ^read His glorious praise. 
l^broajB^h all the earth the natiom round 

^^fj^S^^"^ «»eir awm dread 



LXVI 

(1, 2. 4, 6. 



IS 



^AmeexproBB. 



7.) N. V. 

O come, behold the works of God, 
And then with me youll own. 

That He to all the sons of men 
Has wondrous judgments shown. 

He by His power for ever rules ; 
Hia «y«B \3aa n«otW wxt\«j ; 



MICHAEL'S. S. M. 



psalms. 



From a Psalter printed for 
the Assignees of Ridiard Day, 1588. 
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Lxvn. 



iless Thy choeen race, 
n mercy» Lord, inclhie; 
lae the brightness of Thy &oe 
L Thy saints to shine. 

so Thy wondrons way 
trough the world be known, 
distant lands their tribate pay, 
rhy salTation own. 

MARY'S. C. M. 



(1,2, 



N. V. 



3,4.) 

Let diffring nations join 
To celebrate Thy &me ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise Thy glorious Name. 

O let them shout and sing 
With joy and pious mirth. 
For Thou, the righteous Juc^ and King, 
Shalt govern ^ the earth. 

From Playford's Psalter. 1671. 
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LXXI. 

I.— (1, 2, 3. 6. 9.) N. V. 

» I put my sted&st trust, 
3nd me, Lord, from shame; 
Thine ear, and save my soul, 
ighteous is Thy Name. 

I my strong abiding-place, 
lich I may resort; 

' decree that keep me safe ; 

art my rock and fort. 

istant care did safely guard 

nder in&nt days; 

ok'st me from my mother's womb 

ig Thy constant praise. 

lot then Thy servant Lord, 

I I with age decay, 

we not when, worn wiiix years, 
xmr &des Awaj. 



LXXI. 



-St 



N. V. 



II.— (16. 19, 20. 24.) 

II/HILE God vouchsafes me His support, 
T T I'll in His strength go on ; 
All other righteousness di»3laim. 
And mention His alone. 

How high Thy justice soars, O God ! 

How great and wondrous are 
The mighty works which Thou hast done ! 

Who may with Thee compare ? 

Me, whom Thy hand has sorely press'd. 

Thy grace shall yet relieve, 
And from the lowest depth of woe 

With tendec cax^t^Xxv^^. 
Then Joy BJaaU^WTccj tbssqScv,iwv^%r««v^ 

EmpVoy my OcL<eero3\ noNs* % ^ 
My g^tioi ww\,\s^ '^^J^S^ 
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GLOUCESTER. CM. 



From Ravbnsceoft's Psalter. 1621. 
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Or, NOTTINGHAM. C. M. 



Jebehiah Clark. Died, 1 707. 
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Lxxn. 

(8. 10, 11. 17.) 



N. V. 



THY nnoontroird dominion shall 
From sea to sea extend, 
Bq^ at proud Euphrates' streams, 
At nature's limits end. 

The kings of Tarshish and the isles 
Shall costly presents brine; 

From spicy Sheba gifts shall come, 
And wealthy Seca's king. 

OLD MARTYRS. C. M. 
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To Thee shall evYy king on earth 

His humble homage pay, 
And diff 'ring nations f^adly join 

To own Thy righteous sway. 

The mem'ry of Thy glorious Name 
Through endless years shall run ; 

Thy spotless &me shall shine as bright 
And lasting as the sun. 

Scotch Psalter. 1611. 
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I.— (14, 16. 

OLORD of hosts, return asain. 
From heayen do Thou look down ; 
Behold, and with Thy help sustain 
( Thy yineyard oyerthrown. 

ThvjAesisasit yine, Thy Israel, 
Wbit^ Thy right band hath set ; 

^?^^ jT*^*'^ ^^ ^^ iovB 80 well, I 
c^/^ora^ do not forget W 

so 



17, 18.) O. V. 

Let Thy right hand be with him now. 
Whom Thou hast kept so long; 

And with the Son of man, whom Thoa 
To Thee hast made so strong. 

And so, when Thou hast set us free, 

And sayed us from shame; 
Then -wWY -«% xkS'T^ ^^fcOTa. Thee, 

Bat c«!^ uv^a'^l ^vtsi%. 



ANDERNAOH. L. M. ' Brotherhood of St. Cecilia. 1608. 
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ISRAEL'S Shepherd, Joseph's Guide, 
Our prayers to Thee vouchsafe to hear ; 
Thou that dost on the cherubs ride, 
Again in solemn state appear. 



LXXX. 

II.— (1. 3, 4. 7.) N. V. 

O Thou, whom heavenly hosts obey, 
-How long shall Thy fierce anger bum? 

How long Thy sufi'ring people pray. 
And to their prayers have no return ^ 



Do Thou convert us. Lord, do Thou 
The lustre of Thy face display ; 

And all the ills we suffer now, 
Like scatter'd clouds, shall pass away. 



Do Thou convert us, Lord, do Thou 
The lustre of Thy fiu» (Usplay ; 

And all the ills we suffer now. 
Like scatter'd clouds, shall pass away. 
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ST. STEPHEN'S TUNE." C. M. 



Rev. W. JoNKS. Died, 1799. ' 
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LXXXL 



OGOD, our strength, to Thee the song 
With gratefulnearts we raise; 
To Thee, and Thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

In trouble's dark and stormy hour 
Thine ear hath heard our prayer, 

And nacionsly Thine arm of iwwer 
Ham saved us from despair. 



And Thou, O ever gracious Lord, 
Wilt keep Thy promise still, 

I^ meekly hearkening to Thy word. 
We seek to do Thy will. 

Led by the light Thy eraoe imparts 
Ne'er may we bow the knee 

To idols, wnich our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of Thee. 
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So shall Thy choicest gifts, O L(xd> 

Thy feithful people Dleas, 
For mem shall earth ita stoica aSbt^ 
And heaven its happinesB. 
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BEDFORD. C. M. 
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W. Whkall. Died, 1745. 
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LXXXIV. 

1.— (1, 2. 4, 6.) 



N. V. 



OGOD of hosts, the michty Lord, 
How lovely is the place 
Where Thou, enthronea in glory, show'st 
The hrightness of Thy laoe! 

My longing soqI &in|8 with desire 

To view Thy bless'd abode; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 

For Thee, the living God. 

.0 Lord of hosts, my King and God, 

How highly bless'd are th^ 
Who in Thy temple always dwell. 

And there Thy praise display ! 

Thrice happy they, whose choice has Thee 

Their sure protection made: 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 

That to Thy dwelling lead ! 



LXXXIV. 

II.— (9, 10, 11, 12.) N. V. 

BEHOLD, O God, for Thou alone 
Canst timely aid dispense ; 
On Thy anointed servant look. 
Be Thou his strong defence : 

For in Thy courts one single day 

Tis better to attend. 
Than, Lord, in any place besides 

A thousand days to spend. 

For God, who is our Sun and Shield, 

Will grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing will He withhold 

From them that justly live. 

Thou God, whom heavenly hosts obey. 

How highly bless'd is he. 
Whose hope and trust, securely placed. 

Is still reposed on Thee \ 
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LANCASTER. CM. 



Samuel Howabi>, Mus. Doc. Died, 1782. 
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Lxxxvn. 



OZION, glorious things to come 
Of thee thy prophets sine. 
Thou dwelling-place and earthly rest 
Of heaven's eternal King. 

l>arkBgypV» sons and Babylon 
„^^^^^ s/mlJ soon be known; 
J^ lyruin and Oie Philistme 
-^amber'd with tbine own. 



Lo ! from Arabia's shores a&r 

The r^on of the mcnn. 
New names to Zion's mount are oome^ 

New souls to God are bom. 

The birthright of thy citizens 

Glad strangers now shall share. 
All bom anew \o QtoA, 'wVvo builds 



ST/JAMES.^C. M. 



P^dm^. 
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R. CiOUBTETILLE. 1680. 
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OLORD, the Saviour and defence 
Of us lliy chosen race, 
From age to aijro Thou still hast been 
Oar sure abiding-place. 

Thou tamest man, O Lord, to dust, 
Of which he first was made ; [turn," 

And when Thou speak'st the word ** £e- 
Tis instantly obey'd. 

AUSTRIA. 8, 7, 8. 7, 8, 7, 8, 7. 



XC. 

(1. 3, 4. 12.) 



N. V. 



^^ 



For in Thy sight a thousand years 

Are like a <£ty that's past, 
Or like a watch in dead of night. 

Whose hours unminded waste. 

So teacdi us, Lord, the uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 

May ever be inclined. 

Joseph Haydk. Died, 1809. 
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XCI. 



CALL Jehovah thy salvation. 
Best beneath the Almighty's shade; 
In His secret habitation 
• Dwell, nor ever be dismay'd : 
There no tumult can alarm thee, 

l^ou Shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 
In etomal safe^^uard there. 
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From the sword at noon-day wasting. 

From the noisome pestilence, 
In the depth of midnight blasting, 

Grod shall be thy sure defence : 
Fear not thou the deadly quiver, 

When a thousand feel the blow ; 
Mercy shall thy soul deliver. 

Though ten thoosand be laid low. 

Since, with pure and firm afitetion. 

Thou on God hast set thy love. 
With the wings of His protection 

He will shield thee fix>m above: 
Thou Shalt call on Him. in tcciQi\A<^ 

He will hearken. He ^vVil «aN^ 
Here for grief reward tYi«e Aon^Afe, 

Crown with life \)eyond \toft sw-^^. 
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LONDON NEW. CM. 



From the Scotch Psalter. 1635. 
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xon. 

(1, 2, 4.) 



N. V. 



HOW good and pleasant most it be 
To thank the Lord most high ; 
And with repeated hymns of praise 
His Name to magnify I 



With every morning's early dawn 

His goodness to relate ; 
And of His constant trutti each night 

The glad effects repeat t 



For through Thy wondrous works, O Lord, 
Thou mak'st my heart rejoice ; 

The thoughts of mem shall make me glad. 
And sing with cheerful voice. 



ERPTJRT. L.M. 



Ltjtheb.' 1523. 
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WITH glorv clad, with strength array'd. 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundations stronglv laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

IIow9aTB\y stablish'd is Thy throne, 
^^Meb sbAlJ DO cimnee or period see I 
^r?!^ SJ^' *^^ Tbou alone. 



xom, 

(1, 2, 3, 4, 5.) 



'T^ 



N. V. 



The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 

But God above can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea comply. 

Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure, 

And they that in Thy house would dwell. 
That happy statVoiv to secaTC, 

Must 8u1)l in Yio^oaa «x»^. 



rGELS'. L. M. 



"^BnlmB. 



An abridgment of " Angels' Song." 
See Ps. CXXXIII.. ir. 
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xov. 

(1, 2. 4, 6, 6.) N. V. 

>ME, loud anthems let us sin?, 
cud thanks to our Almighty JtOng ; 
) our voices high should raise 
our salvation's rock we praise. 

[is presence let us haste, 
nk Him for His favours past; 
n address, in joyful songs, 
aise that to His Name belongs. 

pths of earth are hi His hand, 
oret wealth at His command ; 
rength of hills that reach the skies 
ted to His empire lies. 

lling ocean's vast abyss 
I same sov'reign right is His ; 
>v'd by His Almighty hand, 
i)rm'd and fix'd the solid land. 

[NCHESTER OLD. C M. 



O let Uf to His courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker &11. 

XOVII. 

(1, 2. 12.) N. V. 

JEHOVAH reigns, let all the earth 
In His Just government rejoice ; 
Let all the isles, with sacred mirth. 
In His applause unite their voice. 

Darkness and douds of awful shade 
His dazzling glory shroud in state ; 

Justice and trutJi His guards are made, 
And, fix'd by His pavilion, wait. 

Beioice, ye righteous, in the Lord : 

Memorials of His holiness 
Deep in your faitiifiil breasts record, [fess. 

And with your thankful tongues oon- 

From Alison's Psalter. 1699. 
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. NOTTINGHAM. C M. 



Jeremiah Clark. Died, 1 707. 
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XCVIII. 

(1, 2 3, 4.} N. 

X to the Lord a new-made song, Of Israel's house His love and truth 



T\\o wondrous things has done 
His right hand ana holy arm 
conquest He has won. 

ord has tbroarli theastonish'd world 
^lay'd His saving mi^t, 
ade His righteous acta appear 
the heathen's sight 



Have ever mindful been ; 
Wide earth's remotest parts the power 
Of Israel's God VsA^t^^t %»is{v. 
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OLD lOOth PSALM. L. M. Guilladxe Franc. Geneva, about 1543. 
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I.— <1, 2, 3, 4.) O. V. 

ALL people that on earth do dwell. 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Ck>me ye before Him and r^ioe. 

The Lord ye know is God Indeed, 
Withoat our aid He did ns make ; 

We are His flock. He doth us feed. 
And fbr His sheep He doth us take. 

O enter then His ^tes with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 

Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? the Lord our Grod is good. 

His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 

And diall from age to age endure. 

CROWLE. C. M. 
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0. 

II.— (1, 2, 3, 4, 6.) N. V. 

WITH one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise; 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth. 
And sing b^bre Him songs of praise. 

Convinced that He is Grod alone, 
From whom botii we and all proceed ; 

We, whom He chooses for His own. 
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed. 

O enter then His temple-gate, 
Thence to His courts devoutly press. 

And still vour grateful hymns repeat, 
And still His Name with praises bless. 

For He's the Lord, supremely good. 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood. 

To endless ages shall endure. 

Maurice Greene, Mus. D. Died, 1759. 
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I.-(l, 2.) 



N. V. 



"IIJHEN I pour out my soul in prayer, 
/A £k} Tlioa, OLord, attend ; 
r *^ eternal throne of grace 
J^tmrsad cryaaoend. 



O hide not Thou Thy glorious &ce 
In times of deep distress ; 

Incline tYvVnft eat, usi^, -wXvsscl 1 caU^ 
My sortONre aoou teAcNe&. 



ABRIDaE. CM. 
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Isaac Smith. 1770. 
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OIL 
II. 

THY all-oommanding word of old 
The earth's foandations laid: 
The heavens, with all the glories there^ 
lliy powerM hands displa/d. 

Yet they shall be dissolved, bat Thoa 

Dost Thy duration hold : 
They all shall like a garment lose 

Th^ beauty, and grow old. 

Them like a vesture Thou shalt change, 
And they shall changed be : 

But Thou art still the same Thou wast ; 
Tliy years no period see. 

WAREHAM. L. M. 



cm. 

I.— (8, 9. 11.) O. V. 

THE Lord is kind and merdfhl. 
When sinners do Him grieve. 
The slowest to conceive a wrath, 
And readiest to forgive : 

He will not always chiding be. 
Though we be full of strife ; 

Nor keep our &ults in memory. 
For all our sinful life. 

But as the space is wondrous great 
'Twixt ei^th and heaven arove ; 

So is His goodness much more large 
To them that do Him love. 

Knapp. 1760. 
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II.— (1, 2, 3, 4. 8. 12, 13.) N. V. 

MY soul, insph«d with sacred love, 
God's holy Name for ever bless ; 
Of all His favours mindful prove, 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

Tis He that all tiiy sins forgives. 
And after sickness makes thee sound ; 

From danger He thy life retrieves. 
By Him ^vith grace and mercy crown'd. 

The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace; 

His waken'd' wrath does slowly move. 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

As &r as 'tis from east to west, 

So &r has He oar sfna removed, 
IVho with a &tber's tend&r breast 
ifMsacbas^arSim always loy^ 



cm. 

III.— (19, 20, 21, 22.) N. V. 

T'HE Lord, the universal King, 

-^ In heaven has fixtl His lofty throne ; 

To Him, ye Angels, praises sing. 

In whose great strength His pow'r is 
shown. 

Ye that His just commands obey, 
And hear and do His sacred will, 

Ye hosts of His, this tribute pay. 
Who still what He ordains fulfil. 

lietey'ry cN!^\xa«kV*2o^^'^'®ss. 
The mV^Ykt^liOt^*. wv^"<icvcsQ.c«s^^^^a«^ 

And Vxi \toia <»^"»srt*^**^ ^^°^ ^^ 



OLD 104th PSALM. 10, 10, 11, 11. 



From RAVENSCROFt'S 

Psalter, 1621. 
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Or, HANOVER. 5,5,5,5,6,5,6,5. 



Db. Croft. 



i 



s 



s 



I 



221 



221 



* gJ 



^ ^ 



I 



I 



a 



f ^ g> ^ 



122: 



2± 



- tf— ^ 



i 



?s:: 



-,S!L 



32 



22 



js: 



I 



I 



P 



^3=^ 



:szt 



-^>- 



:2± 



s^- 



231 



1^5 



-^^ 



MY soul, praise the Lord, 
Speak good of His Name ; 
O Lorci our great God, 

How dost Thou appear ! 
So passing in glory. 

That great is Thy fame, 
Honour and Majesty 
In Thee shine most clear. 

With light as a robe 

Thou hast Thyself clad. 
Whereby all the earth 

Thy greatness may see : 
The heavens in such sort 
^ Thoa also hast spreoA, 
-fbat they to a cartain 
Compared may be. 



orv. 

(1, % 3, 4.) 



O. V. 

His chamber-beams lie 

In the clouds full sure. 
Which as His chariots 

Are made Him to bear : 
And there with much swiftness 

His course doth endure, 
Upon the wings riding 

Of winds in the air. 

He maketh His sphdts 

As heralds to ^, 
And lightnings to serve 

We see also press'd ; 
His will to accomplish 

They run to and fro. 
To save or consume things 

As seecQAt\i'QL\m\KsX. 
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OliD 81st PSALM. D. C. M. (No. 1.) 



The Melody as given in Daman's 
Psalter, 1579. 
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GV. 

(1,2,3,4,) 



K. V. 



OBENDEB thanks, and bless the Lord ; 
Invoke His sacred Name ; 
Acquaint the nations with His deeds, 

His matchless deeds proclaim. 
Sinff to His praise, in loffy hymns 

His wondrons works r^earse: 
Make them the theme ofjoar disoonnQ, 
Aadsabjeet ofjoar yene. 

29 



Bejoioe in His Almighty Name, 

Alone to be adorea ; 
And let their heart o*erflow with joy 

That hombly seek the Lord. 
Seek ye the Lord, Hia«a.NVss%^S3t«sis^ 

Alid, ^YiW5 'a^^ W«t ^^CSBBSB&^'«K«' 



^Balms* 



WINCHESTER NEW. L. M. 



An adaptation of a Choral by 

BARTHOLOMiEUS CrASSBLIUS. 1704. 
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Mich. Veh. 1537. 
From Dr. Conbad Kochbk's 'Zions-Harfe.' 
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OVI. 

(1, 2. 4, 5.) 



N. V. 



ORENDEB thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whoee mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and sliall for ever last. 

Who can His mighty deeds express, 
^oton]y vast, but numberless? 
^^^ mortal eloquence can raise 
-«» tnlmie of Immortal praise ? 

3o 



Extend to me that &vonr. Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford : 
When Thou return'st to set them free. 
Let Thy salvation visit me. 

O may I worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in ftiU prosperity 1 
That I the joyful choir may join, 



ST. MATTHEWS. D. C. M. 



Dr. Cropt. Died, 172T. 
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OVII. 



TK) God above, from all below, 
-L Let hymns of praise ascend ; 
Whose blessings miexhansted flow. 

Whose mercy knows no end. 
Bat chief by those His Name be bless'd. 

To whom His aid He gave ; 
Behdd them by the foe oppress'd. 

And reacdi'd His arm to save. 



To east, to west, to south, to north, 

Condemned awhile to roam ; 
His hand in pity brought them forth, 

And caird the wanderers home. 
Behold them on the des^ stray, 

A helpless, hopeless train ; 
Some dty where their steps to stay 

They seek, but seek in yain. 



31 



Distress'd, to God they make their prayer, 

He guides, directs their feet. 
And safe in His protecting care 

They reach their destined seat. 
Oh! then, that all would Uess His Name, 

Whose mercy thus they pioyft. 
And pleased fh)m age to a^ igfcoiS^Vnv 

ThQ wonders of Hte \we. 



psalms. 



SWISS TTJNE. 8, 8, 8. 8, 8, 8. 
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I.-(l, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6.) 

XTE saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of His Name record; 

His sacred Name for ever bless. 
Where'er the cirding sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays. 

Due praise to His great Name addreas. 

God through the world extends His sway, 
The r^ons of eternal day 

But shadows of His glory are. 
With Him, whose majesty excels, 
Who made the heaven in which He dwells, 

liCt no created powY compare. 

lliongh *tis beneath His state to view 
In highest heaven what Angels do» 

Yet He to earth vouchsa^ His care ; 
He takes the needy from his cell. 
Advancing him in courts to dwell. 

Companion to the greatest there. 



N. V. 



psalms* 

HOSANNA. 7, 7, 7, 7. Ascribed to St. Axbboqb. About 360. 
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(II.) °^™- 

HALLELUJAH I raise, O raise 
To oar God the song of praise ; 
All His servants join to sing 
God oar Sbvioar, and oar mng. 

Blessed be for evermore 
That dread Name which we adore ; 
Koand the world His pnuse be sung, 
Tliroagh all lands, in ev*ry tongue. 

O'er all nations God alone. 
Higher than the heavens His throne; 
Who is like to God most high. 
Infinite in mi^esty ! 
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TALLIS. 



C. M. 



Ordination Hymn, 



Yet to view the heavens He bends. 
Yea to earth He condescends ; 
Passing by the rich and great 
For the low and desolate. 

He can raise the poor to stand 
With the princes of the land ; 
Wealth upon tdie needy shower, 
Set the meanestiiigh in power. 

He the broken spirit cheers. 
Turns to Joy the moumer^s tears; 
Such the wonder of His ways, 
Pndse His Name, for ever praise. 

Thos. Tallis. About 1665. 
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CXVI. 

(5,6,7,8,9.) 



V. V. 



How jQst and merdfhl is God ! 
How gracious is the LordI 
Who saves the harmless, and to me 
Does timely help afford. 

Then, free from pensive cares, my sool. 

Resume thy wonted rest ; 
For God has wondrously to thee 

His bounteous love express'd. 

When death alarmed me. He removed 

My dangers and myfears ; 
My feet from falling He secured. 

And dried my eyes from tears. 

33 



sf~ — 

Therefore my life's ranaining years, 
Whudi God to me shall lend. 

Will I in praises to His Name, 
And in His service spend. 

CXVii. 

(1, 2.) N. V. 

\\] ITU cheerfhl notes let all the earth 
TT To heaven their voices raise: 
Let all, ini^^red with godly mirth, 
Sing solemn hymns of pndse. 

God's tender mercy knows no bound. 

His truth shall ne'er daoa.'^ *. 
Then tett\»'<ifK&!a».T«S6«oak't»cBB^ 



MANCHESTER NEW. C. M. 






Robert "WAiNWBicurr, 
Mus. D. O&oQ., 1774. 
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oxvul 

I.— (1, 2. 16. 17. 19.) N. V. 

PRAISE the Lord, for He is good. 
His mercies ne'er decay : 
Tliat His kind &yonr8 ever last, 
Let thankfiil Isra^ say. 

Joy fills the dwelling of the just, 
Whom God has saved from harm ; 

For wondrous things are brought to pass 
By His Almighty arm. 

God will not snfi'er me to fall. 

But still prolongs my days ; 
That, by declaringall His works, 

I may advance His praise. 

Then open wide the temple-gates 

To wnich the just repair, 
That I may enter in, and praise 

My great Deliv'rer there. 

DUNDEE. C. M. 



oxvm. 

II.— (24, 25. 28, 29.) N. V. 

THIS day is God's ; let all the land 
Exalt their cheerM voice: 
Lord, we beseech Thee, save us now, 
And make us stUl rejoice. 

Thou art my Lord, O God, and still 
I'll praise Thy holy Name : 

Because Thou only art, my Gro4> 
m celebrate Thy £une. 

O then with me give thanks to God 
Who still does gracious prove ; 

And let the tribute of our praise 
Be endless as His love. 

From the Scotch Psalter. 1615. 
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(in.) 

JOV and salvation in the tents 
Oi righteous men abound ; 
The right hand of the Lord our God 
With victory is crown'd. 

Uie right hand of the Lord is high, 
Xliroagb all the world Ten.oym^\ 
The r^bt band ot the Lord our God 
J^tb rUftorjr j8 crown'd. 



oxvni. 
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1 shall not die, but live, and tell 
His works, whilst I have breath: 

He hath chastised, but gave me not 
Into the hand of death. 

Open the sanctuary gates. 

The gates of righteousness ; 
That 1 Ttto^ ftTvVfct^ wttA In pray'rs 
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STtTTTaART. 8,7,8,7. 



IP fl alms. 



German Choral. 
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(ivo ^^'^^^ 

WHILE my God His snoooar sendeth, 
What can man's weak arm avail ? 
Wliile my helpers He befriend^th, 
Vaiiily shall my foes assail. 

Trust in God, more sure reliance 
Than in man's Inief changeful hour ; 

Trust in God, more safe affiance 
Than in princes' mightiest power. 



BISHOPTHORPE. CM. 



By ten thousand foes surrounded. 
When the throngii^ nations came, 

I beheld their hosts confounded 
Through my God's victorious Name. 

God, my hope and my salvation. 
Who didst strength and succour bring. 

Let my heart's deep adoration 
Aid my tongue Thy truth to sing. 

Jebekiah Glabk. Died, 1707. 
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oxrx. 

L— (9, 10, 11, 12.) N. V. 

How shall the young preserve their ways 
From all pollution free? 
l>y making still their course of life 
With Thy commands agree. 

With hearty zeal for Thee I seek. 

To Thee for succour pray ; 
O snfier not my careless steps 

From Thy right paths to stray. 

Safe in my heart, and closely hid. 

Thy Word, mjr treasure, lies ; 
To succour me with timely aid. 

When sinfid thoughts arise. 

Secured by that, my grateful soul 

Shall ever bless Thy Name : 
teach me then by Tbyjost laws 

Mjrfatare JIfb to frame ! 

35 



OXIX. 

II.—(17. 19. 24.) N. V. 

BE gracious to Thy servant, Lord, 
Do Thou my life defend. 
That I, according to Thy Word, 
My ftiture time may spend. 

Though like a stranger in the land. 

From place to place I stray. 
Thy righteous Judgments from my sight 

Bemove not Thou away. 

For Thy commands have always been 
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IRISH. CM. 






Isaac Smith. U7o. 




CXTX. 

Ill .— (65. 67. 71.) N. V. 

WITH me, Thy servant, Thoa hast dealt 
Most graciously, O Lord ; 
Repeated benefits bcstow'd. 
According to ITiy Word. 

Before affliction stopp'd my course, 

My footsteps went astray ; 
But I have since been disciplined 

Thy precepts to obey. 

'Tis good for me that I have felt 

Affliction's chastening rod. 
That I might duly learn and keep 

The statutes of my God. 

OXFORD. C. M. 




CXIX. 

IV.— (106. 108. Ill, 112.) N. V. 

THY Word is to my feet a lamp. 
The way of truth' to show ; 
A watch-light to point out the path 

In which I ought to go. 
Jjet still my sacrifice of praise 

With Thee acceptance find ; 
And in Thy righteous judgments. Lord, 

Instruct my willing mind. 
Thy testimonies I have made 

My heritage and choice ; 
For they, when other comforts fail, 

My drooping heart r^oice. 
My heart with early zeal began 

Thy statutes to obey ; 
And, till my course of llfiB is done. 

Shall keep Thy upright way. 

CooJins. 
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CXIX. 

v.— (169. 173, 174, 175.) N. V. 

TK) my request and earnest cry, 
X Attend, O gracious Lord ; 
Inspire my heart with heavenly skill. 
According to Thy Word. 

Let Thy Almighty arm appear. 

And bring me timely aid. 
For I the laws Thou hast ordain'd 

My heart's free choice have made. 
M V soul has waited long to see 

Thy saving grace restored ; 
J^or comfort knew, but what Thy laws, 

Tbjr heavBDly laws, aflord. 

I'rvJoag^ my life, that I may sing 

fr^^f^^i ^^^rer'8 praise ; 

^f^/^f?^^"? tf^^ depth of woe 
^r^atw^eoui shall raise. 



CXXI. 

(1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6. 9.) N. V. 

rro Sion's hill I lift my eyes, 
X From thence expecting aid ; 
From Sion's hill, and Sion^s God. 

Who heaven and earth has made. 
Then thou, my soul, in safety rest. 

Thy Guardian will not sleep; 
Ills watchful care, that Israel guards. 

Will thee from danger keep. 
Shelter'd beneath the Almighty's wings 

Thou Shalt securely rest, 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 

By day or night molest. 
At home, abroad, in peace, in war. 

Thy Gcoei fthaW Vhsfc ^^fe\v\ , 
CoivAuct lh«ft \hTOQi%\v \\\€% '^^^giNssA.'^ 
Safe \o thy Vwcroat^ ^^s^*^ 



YORK. CM. 



^^alms. 



From the Scotch Psalter. 1615. 
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oxxn. 



N. V 



(1. 4. 6, 7.) 

OTWAS a joyful sound to hear 
Our tribes devoutly eay, 
Up, Israel, to the temple haste. 
And keep your iestid day. 

Tis thither, by Divine command. 

The tribes of God repair. 
Before His ark to celebrate 

His Name with praise and prayer. 

O pray we then fed" Salem's peace. 
For they shall prosp'rous be, 

(Thou holy city of our God !) 
Who b^ true love to thee. 

NISI DOMINUS. L. M 



May peace within thy sacred walls 
A constant guest be'found. 

With plenty and prosperity 
Thy palaces be crown'd. 



cxxv. 

(1, 2.) 



N. V. 



Tf 7H0 place on Sion's God their trust. 
T T Like Sion's rock shall stand ; 
Like her immoveably be fix'd 
By His Almighty hand. 

Look how the hills on ev'ry side 

Jerusalem inclose ; 
So stands the Lord around His saints 

To guard them from their foes. 

EOPHL. 15S7. 
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CXXVII. 



EXCEPT the Lord the house defend, 
In vain their toil the builders spend; 
Except the Lord our walls sustain, 
The watchman waketh but in vain. 

Early ye nse and late take rest, 
And eat your bread with cares oppressed ; 
Vain fruits ihoin all yonr toil ye reap ; 
For to Bis otrn Hegivetii sleep. 
3T 



Lo ! children too are from the Lord, 
The fruitful womb is His reward : 
As arrows in the giant's hand. 
The children round ^e parents stand. 

Happy, whosA <3^v?«c,^wV^''&»\a.^«sw^ 
Is ev« lesxdi^ a.\.\)^a v?qx^\ , 

, He iiom \na ioes %>ftaXS.Xka\.^W^ 
I But in ttkft sa'^^X^ ca2QS»\a»5isx\»x^ 



ST. BRIDE'S. S. M. 



^$alms. 






Sauubl Hottard. Died, 1782. 
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cxxx. 



N. V. 



I.— (1, 2. 5, 6, 7, 8.) 

FROM lowest depths of woe, 
To God I sent my cry ; 
Lord, hear my supplicatiiig voice, 
And graciously reply. 

My soul with mtience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord 
My hopes are on Thy promise built. 
Thy never-failing Word. 

My longing eyes look out 
For Thy enlivening ray, 
Slope duly than tlie morning-watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

Let Israel trust in God, 
No bounds His mercy knows ; [whence 
The plenteous source and spring from 
Eternal succour flows. 

"Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey ; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse. 
And wash our guilt away. 

ABBEY TUNE C. M. 
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CXXX. 

11. 

LORD, hear my suppliant prayer. 
Ere yet my spirit faint ; 
O let Thine ears consider well 
The voice of my complaint ! 

Should'st Thou each error mark. 
Who could Thy sentence bear? 
But mercy dwells with lliee, that men 
Thy righteous truth may fear. 

For Thee, the gracious Lord, 
I wait with trustful eyes 
On the sure comfort of Thy Word 
My firm-built hope relies. 

To Thee my spirit hastes. 
On wings of prayer upborne, 
More eager than the guards that watch 
The coming of the morn 

O Israel, trust in God, 
To Him thy offerings bring. 
From whom, as from a living fount, 
Redeeming mercies spring. 

From the Scotch Psalter. 1616. 
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I.-(l, 2. 

How vast must their advantage be, 
How great their pleasure prove. 
Who live like brethren, and consent 

In offices of love! 
Tyae Jove Js like that precious oil, 
Which, pour'd on Aaron 'a head. 



3. 4.) K. V. 

Tis like refreshing dew, whidi does 

On H^mon's top distil ; 
Or like the early drops that fall 

On Sion's fruitful hill. 
For Sion is the chosen seat. 

Where the Almighty King 
The promised \A«8BAn^Yvaaot<Saiived 

And life's etorna\ s^tv^. 



ANGELS' SONG. 8,8,8,8,8,8. Oklando Gibbons. Died, 1625. 
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^j. OXXXTTT. 

OBLESSD estate! bless'd from above! 
When brethren join in mutual love. 
Tis like the precious odours shed 
On oonaecrated Aaron's head. 
Which trickled from his besurd and breast, 
Down to the borders of his vest 



WESTMINSTER. CM. 



Tis like the pearls of dew that drop 
On Hermon's ever-fragrant top; 
Or which the smiling neavens distil 
On happy Sion's sacred hill. 
For God hath there His fiivours placed. 
And joy, which shall for ever last. 

James Tuhle. 1852. 
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cxxxv. 

(1. 2. 2L) 



M. V. 



OPBAISE the Lord with ons consent. 
And magnify His Name; 
Let all the servants ol the Lord 
His worthy praise proclaim. 



Praise Him, all ye that in His house 
Attend with constant care; 

With those that to His outmost courts 
With humble zeal repair. 
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Let all with thanks His 'vroi\dxcra&N^OT\& 

In Sion's courts proc\a\m; 
lAt them in Salem, uvher^lift ^'wiSiS^ 

JExalt His holy Kame. 
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CXXXVI. 

I.— (1. 6, 7, 8, 9. 25, 26.) 



rro God, the mighty Lord, 

Your joyM thanks repeat ; 
To Him due praise afibrd, 
As good as He is great. 
For Grod does prove 

Our constant friend; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

He spread the ocean round 

About the spacious land ; 

And made the rising ground 

Above the waters stand. 

For God does prove 

Our constant friend ; 
-ff& boandless love 
Shall never end. 



Through heaven He did dis; 
His num'roos hosts of ligl 
The sun to rule by day. 
The moon and stars by nj 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

He does tlie food supply 

On which all creatures li^ 
To God who reigns on high 
Eternal praises give. 
For God will prove 

Our constant iriend ; 
His boundless love 
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MERCY. 7,8,7,8. 



^SElms. 



I. Che. Kittel, 1780. 
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PBAISE the Lord, for He is love. 
And His mercy lives for ever ; 
God of all the gods above, 
For His mercy lives for ever. 

Lord of Lords, Him bless and own, 

For His mercy lives for ever ; 
Doing wondrous deeds alone, 

For His mercy lives for ever. 



Who by wisdom heaven array'd, 
For His mercy lives for ever ; 

Earth above the waters laid. 
For His mercy lives for ever. 

Who did wondrous lights ordain, 
For His mercy lives for ever ; 

The bright sun o'er day to reign, 
For His moxsy lives for ever. 



Praise God in His heavenly shrine. 
For His mercy lives for ever; 

Lord of Lords, all praise be Thine, 
For Thy mercy fives for ever. 



ROCKINGHAM. L. M. 



Edwakd Miller, Mus. D. Died, 1807. 
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CXXXLX. 

(1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6. 23, 24.) 

THOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down ; 
My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long b3bre conceived by me. 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words' intent. 

Surrounded by Thy power I stand. 
On every side I find Thy hand : 

skill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart, 

1 f mischief lurks in any part ; 
CJorrect me where I go aatrar?. 
And guide me in Thy pQd<»^\> vim • 



N. V. 
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Or, ST. MAKY'S. C. M. 



From Platford's Psalter. 
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. OXLI. 
T OBD, my complaints to Thee ascend, 
-^ With haste Tliine ear apply : 
And hear my voice, when I to Thee 
Present my humble cry. 

As incense, let my fervent prayer. 

Before Thy Throne arise : 
And my nplifted hands he like 

The evening sacrifice. 

To Thee, O Lord, my faithful eyes 

In patience are address'd : 
Thou art my trust, O leave me not 

Forsaken and oppress'd. 

ABBEY TUNE. CM. 



-Z7 
OXLIII, —(1, 2. 9, 10). N. V. 

LORD, hear my prayer, and to my cry 
Thy wonted audience lend ; 
In Thy accustomed fisiith and truth 
A gracious answer send. 

Nor at Thy strict tribunal bring 

Thy servant to be tried ; 
For in Thy sight no living man 

Can e'er be Justified. 

Do Thou, O Lord, from all my foes 

Preserve and set me free ; 
A safe retreat against their rage 

My soul implores from Thee. 

Thou art my God, Thy righteous will 

Instruct me to obey: 
liet Thy good Spirit lead and keep 

My soul in Thy right way. 

From the Scotch Psalter. 1616. 
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npHEE 111 extol, my God and Kmg, 
X Thy endless praise proclaim ; 
This tribute daily I will bring. 
And ever bless Thy Name. 

Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 
AndJifg- ijjr to be praised ; 
T/ijr/n^Bty, with boundless hdght 
^bore our knowledge raised. 



OXLV. 

(1, 2, 3. 8. 13.) 



N. V. 

The Lord is good, fresh acts of grace 

His pity still supjplies ; 
His anger moves with slowest pace, 

His willing mercy flies. 

His sted&st throne, fh)m changes free. 

Shall stand for ever fast ; 
His boundVesa s'wvy "^"^ cssv<l^h&U see, 

But time \\gi^ oxiXl^se^K 
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DUNDEE. C. M. 



From the Scotch Psalter. 161K. 
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OXLV. 



GREAT is the Lord, and greatly praised, 
His greatness hath no bound ; 
Age shall to age Thy works declare, 
And mighty deeds resound. 

The Lord the weak and jailing feet 

Doth by His grace sustain ; 
And those that numan trailty bows. 

He raises np again. 



The eyes of all Thy bounty wait, 
Thou givest them their food ; 

And from Thy open'd hand each thing 
That lives is fill'd with good. 

The Lord is righteous in His ways, 

His works are holy all ; 
And ni^h is He to all whose lips 

On Hmi sincerely call. 



My mouth the praises of the Lord 
Shall to the world proclaim'; 

And let all flesh for ever bless 
And magnify His Name. 
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CXLVI. 

(I, 2. 5, 6. 10.) 



N. V. 



OPR AISE the Lord, and thou, my soul, 
For ever bless His Name; 
Flis wondrous love, while life shall last. 
My constant praise shall claim. 

Thrice happy he, who Jacob's God 

For his protector takes ; 
»Vho still yntti well-placed hope the Lord 

/fig constant refuge makes. 
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The Lord, who made both heaven and earth. 

And all that they contain, 
Will never quit His stedfast truth. 

Nor make His promise vain. 

The God that does in Slots. dTW^VV 

la OUT e^fcYivaX l^vtv?, 
From attfe \o a«fe ^Sa wv^^cv ^^xsssa. - 
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PORTSMOUTH. 6, 6, ^, 6, 4, 4, 4, 4. 



Dabwell. 
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cxLvin. 

I.— (1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6.) 



N. V. 
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YE boundless realms of joy. 
Exalt yoar Maker's tame, 
His praise your sons^ employ 
Above the starry Trame; 
Your voices raise, 
Ye cherubim 
'And seraphim. 
To sing His praise. 

Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise His holy Name, 
By whose Almighty word 
They all from nothing came ; 
And all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 

VIENNA. 7,7,7,7. 
1^ 



Thou moon, that rul'st the night. 
And sun, that guid'st the day ; 
Ye glitt'ring stars of light. 
To Him y^our homage pay. 
His praise declare, 
Ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 



J. II. Knecht. 1793. 
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PRAISE the Lord, ye hosts above ! 
Spirits perfected in love; 
Sun and moon! your voices raise. 
Sing, ye stars I your Maker's praifie. 
Earth ! from all thy depths below. 
Ocean's hallelujahs flow ; 
Lightning, vapour, wind, and storm, 
J^aiJ and snow) His will perform. 



Kings! your Sovereign serve with awe ; 
Judges t own His righteous law ; 
Princes I worship Him with fear ; 
Bow the knee, all people here ! 

Let His truth by babes be told. 
And His wonders by the old ; 
Youths and maidens! in your primes 
Learn the lays of heaven oetime. 
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High above all height Has throiLe» 
.Excellent His Name alone « 
Him let all His vrorka coniesa. 
Him let every b^ng bleas. 



psalms. 



HANOVER. 5, 5, 5, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5. 



Dr. Croft. Died, 1121. 
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CXIilX. 

(1, 2, 3, 4.) 



PRAISE ye the Lord, 
Prepare your glad voice 
His praise in the great 

Assembly to sing: 
In our great Creator 
Let Israel rcgoice; 
And children of Sion 
Be glad in their King. 

TRURO. L. M. 



N. V. 

Let them His great Name 

Extol in the dance, 
With timbrel and harp 

His praises express: 
Who always takes pleasure 

His saints to advance, 
And with His salvation 

The humble to bless. 

Dr. BuRXKT. Died, 1814. 
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CL. 

I.— (1, 2. 6.) N. V. 

PRAISE the Lord in that bless'd place. 
From whence His goodness Itu^y flows; 
Praise Him in heaven, where He His moe 
Unveil'd in perfect glory shows. 

Praise Him fer all the mighty acts 
Which He in our behalf has done: 

His kindness this return exacts, 
With whidi our praise should equal ran. 

Let all that vital breath enjoy, 

The breath' He does to tbem affioc^ 
In just retoms of praiae empYoy *. 
l^ ev'rj oreatare prated tJaa li(n<i. 
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PRAISE. 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6. From Ckuobd's ■ Pnzls Ftetatis.' 161». 
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COME, praLoe the Lord, come praise Him, 
Within His holy seat; 
In all His glories praise Him, 
And His great acts repeat. 
As He exceljeth, praise Him, 

With trumpet and witti flute; 
With harp and psaltery praise Him, 
Witli viol and with lute. 



Upon the timbrel praise Him, 

In song His praise advance; 
Upon the organs praise Him, 

And praise Him in the dance. 
On tingling cymbals praise Him, 

On cym ra,ls loud that sound ; 
And let all creatures praise Him, 

In whom liie-breath is found. 



LTJBEOK. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Fbetlimghattsen's Hyma Book. Halle. 1704. 
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CL. 
Hallelujah. 



lu - Jah ! 



(in.) 

PRAISE the Lord enthroned on high ; 
Praise Him in His sanctity; 
Praise Him for His mighty deeds ; 
Praise Him who in power exceeds ; 

Praise with silver cymbals sin^ ; 

Fraiae on those which loudly rmg. 
Angela, all of human birth, 
Fmao the Loitl of heaven and enr^->Ba\\«\\^t;icu 



Praise with trumpets, pierce the skies; 
Praise with harps and psalteries ; 
Praise with timbrels, organs, flutes ; 
Praise with viols and with lutes ; 
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AREANGEMENT OF THE HYMNS 

ACCORDING TO 

PARTICULAR SEASONS AND OCCASIONS. 



KOS. 
ADVENT 1 — 12 

Christmas 13 — 22 

The Circumcision AND New Year 23—27 

The Epiphany 28—33 

The Purification 34 

The Annunciation 35 — 36 

Before Lent 37 

Lent .. 38—61 

Easter 62 — 71 

Ascension 72 — 80 

Whitsuntide 81 — 92 

Trinity Sunday 93-100 

Saints' Days 101—111 

Ember Days 112—114 

Holy Baptism 115—117 

The Holy Communion ]18 — 124 

Confirmation 125 — 127 

Burial OF the Dead 128 — 131 

Fasts and Times of Affliction 1 32 — 139 

Thanksgiving 140 — 144 

Foundation OF a Church .. .. 145 — 146 

Consecration of A Church 147 — 150 

Missions 151 — 164 

Almsgiving 165 — 167 

To BE Sung BY Children 168—170 

Morning 171—179 

Evening 180—194 

The Lord's Day 195—199 

General Hymns 200 — 300 

Doxologies 1 — 25 



^OTE. — 3fanf/ of the Hymns here assigned to particular seasons or 
occasions may also he used appropriately at other txtnie^^ 
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CLOISTERS. CM. 



Jambb Torlb, 1862. 
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1. 



HARK! tiieglad sonnd! the Sayiour 
Tlie Savioar promised long t [comes, 
Let every heart prepare a throne, - 
And every voice a song. 

He comes, the prisoners to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him bunri; 

The iron fetters yield. 



He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cm«; 

And with the riches of his grace 
To bless the homble poor. 

Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

And heaves eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved Name. 



EMMANUEL. 

{Quern terra, ponius, sidera.) L. M. 



Baaun's ' Echo Hymnodia 
Gcelestis,' 1675. 



P 



i 



i 



i 



i^ 



g g ^ 



^ ^- 



-^ ^^ 



sr 



3 



I 



3 



I 



-^ 



iSr 



22 



J- J j I J °^ II 3 



lt^~^ 



zz 



22 



-^ 



sr 



A -men. 



2. 



TITHEN Christ came down on earth of old, 
T Y He took our nature poor and low ; 
He wore no form of angel mould. 
But diared our weakness and our woe. 

But when He cometh back once more, 
llien shall be set the great white throne ; 

And earth and heaven shall flee before 
llie face of Him that sf ts thereon. 

4P 



O Son of God I in glory crowned. 
The Judge ordam'd of quick and dead { 

O Son of Man ! so pitying found 
For all the tears Thy people shed ; 

Be with us in that awftal hour. 
And by Th^ <it<wm,Misi.\s^"C«Ji i^kv^ 
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OLMUTZ.— ( Vexilla Regis.) L. M. 
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Leisehteitt's • Spiritual Songs/ 
Olmutz. 1673. 
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3. 



THAT day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay? 
How shall he meet that dreadfol day ? 



When, shrivelling like a lurched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high tramp that wakes the dead ; 



Oh I on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from day. 
Be Thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall paa» away. 

ST. PETER'S, WESTMINSTER. 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. J-^^es Tdble, 
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Or, HELMSLEY. 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 



^^ A - men. 
Lock Collection. 
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TO! He comes I with clonds descending, 
J Onoe for favonr'd sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of His train: 

Hallelujah 1 
Hallelujah I Amen. 

Every eve sliall now behold Him» 

llobed in dreadiul majesty ; 
Tho<w who set at nought and sold Him, 

Pieroed, and nail'd Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 

Shall the true Messiah see. 



4. 



Every island, sea, and mountain, 
Heaven and earth shall flee away ; 

All who hate Him must, confounded. 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 
Come to judgment 1 

Come to judgment I come away. 

Now redemption, long expected. 
See, in solemn pomp appear I 

All His saints, by man rejected. 
Now shall meet Him in the air I 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day or God appear t 



Yea, Amen ! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal Throne! 

Saviour l take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for Ttiine own I 

Oh, come quickly ! 
Hallelujah 1 Come, Lord, come ! 
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' LTTTHER'S HYMN ■ {so called).-^, 7, 8, 7, 8, 8, 7. Hymn B«)k 1S35 
§1 
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5. 



GBE AT God ! what do I see and hear ! 
The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead which they oontain'd before: 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 
The dead in Christ shall first arise. 

At the last trumpet's sounding ; 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding. 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay^ 
His presence sheds eternal day 

t>a those prejjored to meet Him^ 

SI 



But sinners, fill'd with guilty fears, 
Behold His wrath prevailmg. 

For the^r shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing. 

The day of grace is past and gone; 

Trembling, they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 

Great God ) what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created I 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated i 
liO w at H^a ccqr& V ^«« 'Opa ^ck^ 



%^ 



%Tibtrd. 

QOUDIMEKS 146th PSALM. 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7, 



The French FttJter, 
1565. 
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6. 



DAY of Jadgment, day of vonderg I 
Hark! the trumpet's awitd sound. 
Louder than a thousand ttiunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round ! 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound ! 
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See the Judge our nature wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine 1 

You who long for His appearing 
Then shall in His glory shine. 

Gracious Saviour! 
Own me in that day finr Thine! 



Then to those who have oon&ssed. 
Loved, and served the Lord bdow. 

He will say, ** Come near, ye blessed. 
See the kingdom I bestow : 

You for ever 
Shall My love and glory know." 



GOTHA. L. M. 



Cantional of Ootha. 1651. 
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7. 



THE Lord will come ! the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 
And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withoraw their feeble light. 

The Lord will come f but not tiie same 
As once in lowly form He came, 
A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 
ITie bruised, tiie 8u£Eering, and the dead. 



The Lord will come! a dreadftal form. 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wines of wind. 
Anointed Judge of human-kind. 

Can this be He who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway, 
By power oppress'd and mock'd by pride, 
The Nazareue, the Gmcified ? 
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Go, tyrants ! to the rocks complain ; 

Go, seek the mountain's cleft in vain; 
Bat fmth^ victorious o'er the tonib, 
Sbalk 8ing for joy— The lAid Si qosdaI 



%)ibtrd. 



WABTBURG. (Serva nos, Jhmine !) L. M. Ldthkr. Died, 1546. 
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8. 



SAVIOUR, is Thy promise fled. 
Nor longer might Thy grace endure 
To heal the sick, and ralEie the dead, 
And preach Thy Gospel to the poor? 

Come, Jesus, come 1 retam agiun ; 

With brighter beam Thy servants bless, 
Who long to feel Thy perfect reign. 

And share Thy kii^om's happiness. 



Come, Jesds, come ; and, as of yore. 
The prophet went to clear Thy way, 

A harbinger Thy feet before, 
A dawning to Thy brighter day ; 

So now may grace with heavenly shower 
Our stony hearts for truth prepare ; 

Sow in our souls the seed of power. 
Then oome and reap Thy harvest there 



BURFORD. C. M. 



^ 



Hbnbt Pubcell. Died, 1695. 
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9. 



COME, let us to the Lord our God 
Witli contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 

Long hath the night of sorrow reign'd ; 

The dawn shall bring us light : 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 

With gladness in Hl«i sight 



Our hearts, if God we seek to know. 
Shall know Him, and rejoice ; 

His coming like the mom shall be, 
Like morning songs His voice. 

As dew upon the tender herb, 
Difibsing fragrance round ; 

As showers that usher in the spring. 
And cheer the thirsty ground. 



So shall His presence bless our sools 

And shed a joyful lift\\t; 
ITiat hallow'd mom sY\aW. <&kaai& vnv^ 

Tho aorrowa of the lULgYiV 
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AITDEBNACH. (Rex gloriose itartymml) L. M. St. Cecilia. 1«U8. 
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10. 



HOSANN A to the living Lord ! 
Hosanna to the Incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven Hosanna sing. 

O Saviour ! with protecting care 
Return to this Thy House of Prayer: 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim. 



But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal ! bid Thy Spirit rest ; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee! 

So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away. 
Thy tlock, redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 



LIGHT IN DARKNESS. 8, 7, 8, 7. 



From Stobl's Choral-book. 
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LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death 
Kise on us. Thyself re vealinsr, 
Rise and chase the clouds beneath. 

Thou, of life and light Creator I 
In our deepest darkneaa rise ; 
A»eteran the night of nature; 
^oar the day upon oar e/CB. 



Still we wait for Thine appearing ; 

Life and joy thy beams impart ; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every meek and contrite heart. 

By Thine all-sufficient merit 

Every burden'd soul release; 
By the ftYvmiTV?; oiTVv^ S^jlrit 
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ST. HILARY. 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7. 
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12. 

LOYE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth oome down ! 
Fix in U3 Thy humble dwelling, 

All Thy &ithfal mercies crown. 
Jesu ! Thou art all compassion, 

Pare, unbounded love Thou art ; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Enter every waiting heart. 

Come, Almighty to deliver '. 

Let us all Thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more Thy temple leave : 
Thee would we be ever blessing. 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 
Fray, and praise Thee without ceasing. 

Glory in Thy perfect lov& 

Finish then Thy new creation 1 

Pure and spotless may we be : 
liCt us see Thy great salvation; 

Perfectl V restored in UTiee I 
Changed m>m glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take out ^Vao^ 
Till we cast our crowns YjeSowiTftRfc, 

iMi in wonder, lov«, axid. ^tvkSKk. 



C|^n»tmas. 



BETHLEHEM EPHBATAH. 

7,7.7,7,7,7,7,7,7,7. 
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Mkkdeusohn. Died, 1846. 
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13. 



HARK! the ho^ld Angels singr 
•* Glory to the new-bom Kingi 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled." 
Jovful, all ye nations rise ; 
Join the tnumph of the skies ; 
With the angeuc host proclaim — 
•* Christ is born in Bethlehem." 
Harkt the herald Angels sing. 
Glory to the new-born King ! 



Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Oflbpring of a Virgin's womb : 
Yeird in ilesh. the Godhead see. 
Hail the incarnate Deity : 
Pleased,, as man, with men to dwell, 
Jesus, onr Immanuel I 

Hark! the herald Angels sing. 
Glory to the new-bom King ! 
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Hail ! the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail! the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and lile to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wmgs. 
Mild He lays His glory by. 
Bom that man no more may die : 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bora to give them second birth. 
Bark I the herald Angels sing. 
Glory to the new-bom King I 



€\imimviB. 



YORK C. M. 



From the Scotch Psalter. 1616. 
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14. 



WHILE shepherds watch'd their flocks 
All seated on the ground, [by night, 
The Angel of the Lord came down. 
And gl(X7 shone around. 

* Fear not," said he,— for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind, — 
''Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To yon and all mankind. 

* To Tou in David's town this day. 

Is bom. of David's line, 
A Savioar, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign : 



** The heavenly Babe yon there shall find 

To human view display'd. 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands. 

And in a manger laid." 

Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appear'd a shining ttu*ong 
Of Angels praising God, who thus 

Address'a their joyful song ; 

" All glory be to God on high. 

And to the earth be jpeace : 
Good-will, henceforth, irorn heaven to men, 

Begin and never cease." 



HOSANNA. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Ascribed to St. Avbbose. About 360. 
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B BIGHT and joyful is the mom. 
For to us a Child is bom ; 
From the highest realms of heaven 
Unto us a Son is given. 

On His shoulder He shall bear 
Power and ms^esty, and wear 
On His vesture and His thigh 
JianMB mast Mwfbl, munes most high. 



15. 
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"Wonderfbl in counsel Het, 

The incarnate Deity; 

Sire of ages ne'er tovease, 

King of kings and Prince of peace. 

Come and worship at KvA-fe^ 
"From ^Na mMv?,«c \ft^^\^ Niosss^sRs 



€^mimnn. 



PANQE LINGUA. 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7. 



Adaptation of an Ancient 
Church Tune. 
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Come, and wor - ship ; Cume, and wor • ship ; 

16. 

ANGELS, from the realms of glory 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth ! 
Ye who sang creation's storyr 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth i 

Come, and worship ; 
"Worship Christ, the new-bom King ! 
Shepherds, in the field abiding, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night! 
Gcd with man is now residing. 
Yonder shines the Infant-light 

Come, and worship 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King ' 
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Saints, before the altar bending. 
Watching long in hope and fear ! 

Suddenly the Lord, descending. 
In His temple shall appear: 

Come, and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King! 

Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 
Doom'd for guilt to endless pains, 

Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercv calls you— break your chains! 

Come, and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

CHAPEL ROYAL. 8. 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. William Botct, Mus. D. 1745. 
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17. 



Now let our mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies, 
And hail a Saviour's birth ; 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim. 
When Jesus from His glory caipe 
To bless the sons of earth. 
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He came to bid the weary rest. 

To heal the sinner^s wounded breast. 

To bind the broken heart; 
To spread the light of truth around. 
And to the world's remotest bound 
The heavenly gift impart. 
He came our trembling souls to save 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave 

And chase our fears away ; 
ViCtonoos over death and Umc^ 
To lead us to a happier dime, ^ 
Where reigns eternal day. 



^^istmas. 
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•ST. STEPHEN'S TUNE.' CM. 



Kev. W. J0NE8. Died, ll99. 
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18. 



THE race that long in darkness walk'i 
Have seen a f^lorious light; 
The people dwell m day, who dwelt 
In death's surrounding night. 

To hail Thy rl=e, Thou better Sun, 
The gathering nations come. 

Joyous as when the reapers bear 
The harvest treasures home. 



For unto us a Giild is bom ; 

To us a Son is given ; 
Hira shall the tribes of earth obey, 

Him all the hosts of heaven. 

His Name shall be the Prinoe of Feac& 

For evermore adored. 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 

The Great and Mighty Lord. 
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ARTVTAGH- C. M. 



James Titblb, 18C2. 
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19. 



HIGH let us swell our tuneful notes. 
And join the angelic throng. 
For Angels no such love have known 
To wake a cheerful song. 

6ood<will to sinful men is shown. 
And peace on earth \^ given ; 

For, lo ! the incarnate Saviour comes 
With messages fix)m heaven. 



Justice and grace, with sweet accord. 

His rising beams adorn; 
Let heaven and earth in concert join, 

To us a Child is bom. 

Glory to God in highest strains. 
In highest worlds be paid ; 

His glory by our lips proclaim'd. 
And by our lives display'd. 
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When shall we reach those \A\9s£Q\'c«a3kSci& 

Where Christ exalted T«\p;s»-, 
And learn of the celeaUaY cYvoVs 
Their own immortal eteraiia'^ 



STOCKPORT. 10, 10, 10, 10, 10, 10. Jomr Waihwbioht. Died. 1768. 




20. 



Hal-Ie-la-Jah! A 



men. 
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CHRISTIANS, awake! salute the happy morn. 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was bom ; 
Kiae to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of Angels chanted from above : 
With them the Joyral tidinjifs first begun, 
Of God Incarnate, and the Virgin's Son. 

Then to the watchftil shepherds it was told. 
Who heard the angelic herald's voice, " Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth. 
To you, and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hath God fultill'd His promised word. 
This day is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord." 
He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of Joy, unknown before, conspire; 
The praises of redeeming love ther sang. 
And heaven's whole orb with hallelujahs rang; 
God's highest glory was their anthem still. 
Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will. 

To Bethlehem straight theenlighten'd shephei'dg ran. 
To see the wonders God had wrought for man ; 
Then to their flocks, still praising God, return. 
And their glad hearts within their bosoms bum ; 
To all the joyiiil tidings they proclaim. 
The first Apostln of iJie Saviour's fiime. 

Oh ! may we keep and ponder in our mind 

God's wondrous love in saving lost mankind ; 

Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our loss. 

From the poor manger to the bitter cross; 

Tread in Bis steps, assisted by His grace, 

IIU man's first heavenly state again takes place. 

Then may we hope, the angelic hosts among. 

To Join, redeem 'd, a glad triumphant throng: 
Ife that was bom npon this joyftil day, 
Aroand as all His glory shall displav •. 

gf red by His love, incessant we shaU mikR „ „ , , v, ^ ^ 
^toraal pnUse to iieaven's Almighty King. -H«S\sMm^\ Ktossu 



Cj^rblmas. 



DXTKBBB. C. M. 



From the Scotch Psalter. 1616. 
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Or, ABBIDaE. C. M. 
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Isaac Smith. 1770. 



3^ 



i 



^ 



-^ 



1^ 



I 



^ 



zz: 



^ 



22 



Z2r=2z 



I 



:?= 



3 



I 



g 



is: 



iffl: 



* 



Or, GLOtJOESTER. CM. 



From Ravbnsceoft's Psalter. 1621. 
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21. 



OSAV lOIJB ! whom this holy mom 
Gave to oar world below ; 
To mortal want and labour bom. 
And more than mortal woe I 

Incarnate WordI by every grie^ 

By each temptation tried, 
Who lived to yield our ills relief 

And to redeem ns diedl 



If ffaily clothed and pxHidly fed. 
In dangerous wealth we dwell, 

Bemind us of lliy manser bed. 
And lowly cottage oelL 

If preas'd by poverty severe, 
In envious want we pine, 

O may the Spirit whisper near. 
How poor a lot was Thine 1 
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Through fickle fortune's various soena 
From sin preserre ua tra&\ 

like us Thou hast a moaroec \x«c^ 
Hay we reijoiod ytIUi Tb«&\ 
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PORTtJGXIESE HYMN. {Adeste Fideles,) P. M. 

fcS 



John Reading. 
About 1680? 
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COME, all ye faithful, 
Joyfully triumphant ; 
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem ; 
Come and behold Him, 
Bom the King of Angels : 
O oome, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

God of God, 

Light of Light, 
Lo ! He abhors not the Virgin's womb ; 

Very God, 

B^otten, not created ; 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 



• men. 

Sing, choirs of Angels, 

Sing in exultation. 
Sing, all ye powers of heaven above ; 

Glory to God 

In the highest, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lon 

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning, 

Jesu, to Thee be glory given ; 
Word of the Father, 
Kow in flesh appearing: 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lore 



ANGELS*. L. M. 



€xxcnmtmon. 




ORrAKDO Gibbons. 1623. 
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THE Word, with God the Father One. 
Before the heavens and earth were made. 
Is now the Virgin's new-born Son, 
Upon her lowly bosom laid. 

ui.Jreadj-on Sis sinless Head 
The streams of wrath begin to flow; 

JAej^te of grief He deigna to know. 



23. ^"'""' 

The lowliest poverty He bears 

That we may be with wealth supplied; 
He weeps: O piecious grief and tears ! 
Tlirough Him the world is purified. 

Jesu, who earnest from on high 
To be the Lamb for sinners slain. 

Leave not T\v^ tax^sotcf ^^Qi&k.to die, 
Nor let T\i7 t«»\\]fe «^\jx.\a. ^««i. ^ 



€%xmmtmon. 



ST. GEORGE'S. 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 



NicoLAUs Hbbxank. 1561. 




24. 



I7IGHT davs amid this world of woe 
J The hol'j Babe hath been ; 
Ix>ng named in heaven. He now must go 
To take that Name on Him below, 
Jesus, who saves from sin. 

Hi<; mother kept tlie AngePs word 

Deep in her bosom's store ; 
But otiiers there, by love unstirr'd. 
Unconscious of its meaning, heard 

The Name the In&nt bore. 



The traitor sought Him by that Name, 

When all the murderous crew 
With swords and staves against Him capie : 
And on the Cross, the tree of shame. 
That Name was fix'd in view. 

Yet in His hour of glor^ now 

That precious Name is given. 
Above all names to deck His brow, 
And at the Name of Jesus bow 

The powers and thrones of heaven. 



Worthy art Thou o*er us to reign, 

Jesus, for evermore: 
Thou who for us didst not disdain 
That sinners should the Name pro&ne 

Which seraphim adore. 



ST. CYKIAC. C. M. 



^tk gjear. 



The late Bishop op Elt. 1862. 
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N 



O W, gracious Lord, Thine arm reveal, 
And make Thy glory known; 
Now let us all Thy presence feel, 
And soften hearts of stone. 

Help ns to venture near Thy throne, 
And plead a Saviour's Name ; 

For all that we can call oar own 
l» vanity and 8ba,me. 

03 



A - men. 



From all the guilt of forma* sin 

May mercy set us free ; 
And let the year we now begin, 

Begin and end with Thee. 
Send down Thy Spirit from abov^s 

And axttvec^TkO^ tsvswi \sarjvNK»\w^ 



BREAM. L. H. 



(Ipipl^ang. 



Jahes Tuble. 1862. 
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30. 



A- men. 



WHAT star is this, with beams so bright, 
A stranger midst the orbs of light? 
It shines to herald forth the King, 
Glad tidings of oar God to bring. 

See now folfill'd what God decreed, 
" From Jacob shall a star pruoeed : " 
And lo ! the Eastern sages stand. 
To read in heaven the Lord's oommand. 

While outward signs the star displays. 
An inward light me Lord conveys. 
And urges them with force benign. 
To seek the Giver of the sign. 



Tme love can brook no dnll delay. 
Through toils and dangers lies their way i 
And yet their home, tlieir friends, tlieir all, 
They leave at once, at God's high call. 

Oh, while the star of heavenly grace 
Invite3 us, Lord, to seek Thy face. 
May we no more that grace repel. 
Or quench that light, which shines so well I 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
May every tongue and nation ral«e 
An endless song of thankful praise I 



TALLIS. (Ordination Hymn.) C. M. 



ruoB. Talus. About 1565. 
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31. 



B BIGHT was the guiding star that led. 
With mild benignant ray. 
The Gentiles to the lowly shed. 
Where the liedeemer lay. 

But lo 1 a brighter, clearer light. 

Now points to His abode ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow*s night, 

To guide us to our God. 



I O haste to follow where it leads ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
I Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads, 
; The Christian's destined way I 

! O gladly tread the narrow path, 
i vVliile light and grace are given ! 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth. 
Shall reign with Him in heaven. 
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LTJBECK 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Fbstlinghattsek's Hymu Book. Halle. 1704. 
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32. 



SONS ot men, behold from iar, 
HaU the long-expected star ; 
Jacob's star that gilds the night. 
Guides bewilder'anature rignt. 

Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the shades of death ; 
Scattering error's wide-spread night, 
Kindling darkness into light 

Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste to see vonr Grod appear ; 
Haste, for Him jour hearts prepare. 
Meet Him manifiested there. 

PRAISE. 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6. 



There behold the day-«prlng rise. 
Pouring light upon your eyes; 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to the perlect day. 

Sing, yn morning-stars, again, 
God descends on earth to reign I 
Deigns for man His lilb to employ. 
Shout, ye Sons of God, for joy. 

Glory to the heavenly King, 
Glory all ye Angels sing, 
Glory to the Father, Son, 
And bless'd Spirit, Three in On& 

From Cbuger's 
'Praxis PietatisMelica.* 1649. 
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33. 



HAIL to the Lord's Anointed, 
Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 
His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive fi-ee ; 
To take away transgression. 
And rule in equity. 

He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitfhl earth , 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 

Spring in His path to birth -. 
Berore Him, on the mountains, 

Shidl Peace, the herald, go ; 
And Righteousness, in fountains, 

From oill to valley flow. 

Kings shall iail down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring ; 

All nations shaM adore Him, 
/T/^ praise A/i people Bing ; 

€7 
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For He shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea, and shore. 
Far as the eagle's pinion 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 

For Him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The mountain dews shall nourish 

A seed, in weakness sown. 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 

And shake like Lebanon. 

O'er every foe victorious, 
He on His throne shall rest ; 

From age to age more glorious, 
All-blcHsing and all-bless'd : 

The tide of time shall never 



CABLISIjE. S. M. C. Lockhart. Died, 1816 
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34. 



A - men 



BLESST) are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see our God ; 
Tlie secret of the Lord is tlieirs ; 
Thar soul is Christ's abode. 

The Lord, who left the heayens 
Our life and peace to bring, 
To dwell in lowliness with men. 
Their Pattern and their King: 



He to the lowly soul 
Doth still Himself impart ; 
And for His dwelling and His throno 
Chouseth the pure in heart. 

Lord, we Thy presence seek ; 
May ours this blessing be; 
Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for Thee. 

All glonr. Lord, to Thee, 
Whom heaven and earth adore ; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost* 
One God for evermore. 



^l^t "^nnnntmtion. 



OLD 81st PSALM. D. C. M. 



Prom Ravexsceoft's Psalter, 1621. 
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35. 



OTHOU, to whose all-seeing eye 
Euih's mysteries are clear. 
Who bright as noonday canst descry 

What we deem darkest liere, 
Make us in lowly faith rejoice, 
ff%(Jr /ter, who on this day 
-PjrstAeani the Angel's won6loaa voice. 
^nd/ieaitU but to obey I 



For though on Dnty*8 narrow path 

Dark clouds awhile may rest, 
One light the weary spirit hath, 

To Imow, Thy way is best I 
And say, " Whate'er betide, yet still 

Behold Thy servant, Lord! 
Be it to me, through good and ill, 

Aocoi^ng\oT\i^ vjotdiX"* 



^luit %nnmxcxcitxan. 



LUXEMBURG. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Old German Chorat. 
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36. 



JESUS ! Name of wondrous love ! 
Name all other name^; above ! 
Unto which must every knee 
Bow in deep humility. 

Jesus I Name decreed of old; 
To the maiden mother told. 
Kneeling in. her lowly cell, 
By the Angel Gabriel. 

Jesus! Name of priceless worth 
To the fallen sons of earth 
For the promise that it gave,— 
"Jesus shall His people save." 



Jesus ! Name of mercy mild. 
Given to the holy Child, 
When the cup of human woe 
First He tasted here below. 

Jesus ! only Name that's given 
Under all the mighty heaven. 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved. 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 

Jesus ! Name of wondrous love I 
Human Name of God above ! 
Pleading only this we tlee 
Helpless, O our God, to Thee. 



ALLELUIA. 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 



StSrl. 1744. 
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ALLELUIA! peace-histilling 
Strain of everlasting praise. 
Alleluia ! sweetly thrilling 
Key-note of the Angels' lays,— 

Hark ! in glory 
'Tis the eternal chant they raise. 

Alleluia ! Church victorious. 

Join the concert of the sky I 
Alleluia ! bright and glorious. 
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high I 

We poor exiles 
Join not yet jour melody. 



Alleluia! songs of gladness 
Suit not souls with anguish torn: 

Alleluia! sounds of sadness 
Best become our state forlorn : 

Our offences 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 

But our earnest supplication. 

Holy Lord, we raise to Thee; 
Visit us with Thv salvation. 
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The late Bishop or Ely. leec 



fe 



S 



IS 



^^ 



g 



22: 



2S 



^ 



:?z: 



-<s^ 



3i 



22 



ZZ 



38. 



mei 



TH£ sacred season now doth call 
A solemn last to keep, 
And bids both priests and people all 
Within the temple weep. 

Bat come not thoa with tears alone, 
Or outward form of prayer ; 

Bnt let it in thy heart be known 
That penitence is there. 



Thy breast to beat, thv clothes to rend 

God asketh not of tnee; 
Thy stubborn sonl He bids Thee bend 

In true humility. 

O ! let us then with heartfelt grief 

Draw near unto our God, 
And pray to Him to grant relief. 

And stay the uplifted rod. 



O righteous Judge, in mercy deign 
To grant us all we need ; 

We pray for time to turn again, 
And grace to turn indeed. 



ST. MARY'S. C. M. 



From Platford's Psalter. letl 



-#r^ 




1 




— 1 




T— 










;«*-] 




1 




=t= 


(ft)''*'' 1 1 


^-^ =^- 


—d — 




1 1 1 


s?— 


r-n 


<S7 

— ^n 1 — 


r=-t — ^^^ 


— 1 — 1 


|-T7l— T 


?■=! ^ 


1 r^ 1 


—?^ 


— C-i 1 

— 1 ^=f— 


-^ ^r- 


-^A 


N^ 


— C^ 

-1 




N "^ 


























(S 




^ 


(SJL 




— ^ 


' 1 


. ^4— 


— rr- 










_l ^1 










-25^- 






« 


w — 




-fe> — 



39. 



OLORD ! turn not Thy face away 
From him that lie^ prostrate. 
Lamenting sore his siniiil life. 

Before Thy mercy gate ; 
Which Thou dost open wide to those 

Tliat do lament their sin : 
O shut it not against me. Lord, 
But let me enter in. 



Gall me not to a strict account 

How I have lived here. 
For then I know right well, O Lord 

Most vile I shall appear. 

So come I to the throne of grace. 
Where mercy doth abound. 

Desiring mercy for my sin. 
To heal my deadly wound. 



TO 



Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask. 

This is the total sum ; 
For mercy. Lord, is all my wait, 
O Jet Thy mercy oame I 



yjent. 



ST. BARTHOLOMEW. 10, 10, 10, 10. 



G0DDIMBL*8 110th Psalm. 
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40. 

FATHER, again in Jesus* Name we meet, 
And bow in penitence beneath Thy feet ; 
Again to Thee our feeble voices raise, 
To sue for mercy, and to sing Thy praise. 

Alas! unworthy of Thy boundless love. 
Too oft with careless leet from Thee we rove; 
But now, encouraged by Thy voice, we come, 
Returning sinners, to a Father's home. 

O, by His Name in whom all fulness dwells, 
O, by His love which every love excels, 
O, by His blood so freely shed for sin. 
Open bless'd Mercy's gate, and take us in 1 



ATNHOE. S. M. 



Jamrs Nares, Mus. D. Died, 1783. 
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41. 



MINE eyes and my desire 
Are ever to the Lord ; 
I love to plead His promises. 
And rest upon His Word. 

When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God 
Restore me trom those dangerous ways 
Hj wandenng feet have trod I 

Ti 
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O keep my sonl from death. 
Nor put my hope to shame ; 
For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's Name. 

With humble faith I wait 
To see Thy face again ; 
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ST. MATTHEW'S. D. C. M, 



William Cbopt, Mm. D. Died, lY2r 
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42. 



LORD, when we bend before Thy throne. 
And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 

And hate what we deplore : 
Our broken spirits pitying see ; 

True penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee 
Beam hope upon the heart. 

PRAYER. L. M. 



When we disclose our wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign. 
And not a thought our bosom share 

That is not wholly Thine ; 
May &ith each weak petition fill. 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts 'tLs goodness still 

That grants it, or denies. 

jAMtlS TURLK. 1862. 
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Or, ST. LUKE'S. L. M. 



Jerexiah Clakk. Died, 1707. 
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Or, ST. GOAB. t. M. 
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Bheinfels Hymnal. 1666. 
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43. 



How shall a contrite spirit pray, 
A broken heart its grief make known, 
A weary wanderer find the way 
To peace and rest ? Through Christ alone. 

Father, in Him we claim our jwrt. 
For Thy Son's sake accept ns now ; 

In Him well pleased Thou always art, 
Well pleased with us thsough Him be 

[Thou. 



O look on Thine Anointed One ; 

Thy gift in Him is all our plea, 
Our righteousness— what He nath done ; 

Our prayer— His prayer for us to Thee. 

So while He intercedes above, 
In His dear Name may we believe, 

And all the liilness of Thy love 
Into our inmost souls receive. 



ATONEMENT. 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 8, 7, 6 
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Hymn Book. 



2St 



-iS> 



22 



221 



m 



2i: 



32 



I^ 



32 



-2^ 



22: 



P=^ 



m 



W \ P- ; 



1 



-iS^ 



g ? I --^ 



t= 



2z: 



fe 



321 



^ 



m 



igz: 



:?=: 






22: 



22 



23: 



Dust and ashes is my name, 

My all is sin and misery ; 
Friend of sinners ! spotless Lamb ! 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

I, alas ! no price can bring. 
Yet come to seek Thy love • 

Though so vile, so lost a thing, 
May I Thy mercy prove : 

Take me, wretched as I am. 
From guilt and fear, O set me ft«av 



44. 



GOD of my salvation, hear. 
And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near, 

Thy blessing to receive ; 
Full of guilt, alas ! I am. 

Yet to Thy wounds for refuge flee ; 
Friend of sinners! spotless Lamb! 
Thy blood was shed for me. 

Nothing have I, Lord, to pay. 
But trust Thy grace alone; 

Empty send me not away, 
Thus helpless and undone; 
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OLD MARTYRS. CM. 



From the Scotch Psalter. 1611. 
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Author anknown. 
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OTHOU, from whom all goodness flows, 
I lift my heart to Thee ; 
Jn all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me ! 

When on my aching, burden'd heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant. Thy peace impart. 

In love remember me ! 

When trials sore obstruct my way. 

And ills I cannot flee. 
Oh, let my strength be as my day, 

For good remember me ! 



When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see ; 
Give patience, rest, and kind relief. 

Hear, and remember me ! 

If on my feoe, for Thy loved Name, 
Shame and reproach shall be. 

All hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
If Thou remember me ! 

When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait Thy just decree, 
Be this the prayer of my last breath— 

" O Lord, remember me ! " 



BERNBERG. D. C. M. 
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Hans Leo Hassler. 1601 
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46. 



OLORD, Thon knoweet all the snares 
That TOimd our pathwajjr be, 
Thou know'st'that both our joys and cares 

Come between us and Thee ; 
Thou know'st that our infirmity 

In Thee alone is strong. 
To Thee for help and strength we fly ; 
O let us not go wrong ! 

ZUKICH. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 



A- men. 

O bear us up, protect us now 

In dark temptation's hour ; 
For Thou wert bom of woman, Thou 

Hast felt the tempter's power : 
All sinless. Thou canst feel for those 

Who strive and suffer long ; 
But O midst all our cares and woes 

Still let us not go wrong. 

I. SCHOPPE. 1642. 
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47. 



JESUS, Refage of my soul. 
Let me to 'i'hy bosom fly, 
While tiie nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour ! hide. 
Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last ! 



Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs mv helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort roe: 
All my trust on Thee is stay'd. 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 



t5 



Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 

More than all in Thee I flnd : 
Raise the fallen, jcheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind ; 
Thou of life the Fountain art, 

Freelylet me take otTVvefe\ 
Spring Thou up "withm tq.^ \!«ai\^ 

Bisetoalletearmty. 
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CHESTER. C. M. 



From Ravbxscboft'8 Psalter, 16 
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Or, LONDON NEW. C. M. 



A-o 
From the Scotch Psalter. 16 
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48. 



OH ! for a heart to praise my God ; 
A heart from sin set iree ; 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So fieely shed for me. 

Oh! for a lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true, and clean. 
Which neither life nor death can part 

From Him who dwells within. 

WINDSOR. CM. 
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A heart in eyory thought renew'd. 
And iiird with love divine; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and goi 
A copy. Lord, of Thine. 

Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 

Come quickly from above; 
Write Thy new name upon my heai 

Thy new, best name of Love. 

From the Scotch Psalter. 16 
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OHELP us, Lord ; each hoar of need 
Thy heavenly succour give: 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed. 
Each hour on earth we live ! 

O help us when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore; 
^jjd when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us. Lord, the more I 
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O help us through the prayer of feitl 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the rervant hath. 

The more shall he receive. 

O help us, Jesus, from on high ; 

We know no help but Thee 1 
be\.\> us 80 to live and die 

Aa T\mi<a va.\«a.M«a. \o \»\ 
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50. 



LORD, in this Thy mercy's day, 
Now, before it pass away. 
On our knees we &11 and pray. 

Holy Jesu, grant us teare. 

Fill us with neart-eearching fears, 

Ere that awful doom appears. 

Supplication on us pour. 
Let us now kneel at the door. 
Ere it close for evermore. 

WINCHESTER NEW. L. M. 



By Thy night of agony, 
By Thy supplicating cry, 
By Thy willingness to die, 

By Thy bitter tears of woe 
For Jerusalem below. 
Let us not Thy love for^^. 

*Neath Thy wings let us have place. 
Lest we lose this day of grace, 
Ere we shall behold Thy face. 

Cbasselius. 1704. 
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51. 

WHEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which tlie Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but losss, ' 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ my God ! 

All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to Uis blood. 

See ! from His head. His hands, His feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too 6Qaai.V\. > 

Love ao amazing, so dmiie. 
Demands my 60\]^,ray Me,ixi^ «3!X. 



OLD 112th PSALM. 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8» 
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J. Hebmaxm Scheik. 1627. 



Or, LEIPSIG. 8, 8 : II 8, 8. 
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52. 

WHEN gathering clouds aroand I view. 
And days are dark, and friends are few, 
On Him I lean, who, not in vain. 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my lears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

And oh ! when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, still unchanging, watdi beside 
My painfbl bed,— for Thou hast died; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear aNvay, 
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If aught should tempt my soul to stray 

From heavenly wisdom's narrow way. 

To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do. 

Still He, who felt temptation's power, 

Sliall guard me in that dangerous hour. 
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WEIMAR. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 



MELcmon YiTLFnTs. 1609. 
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53. 

SAVIOUR ! when in dust to Thee 
Low we bow the adoring Imee, 
When repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, 
O by all Thy itains and woe 
Suflfer'd once for man below. 
Bending from Thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

By Thy helpless infont yearp, 
By Thy life of want and tears. 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage \vilderness. 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter's power, 
Turn, O turn a favouring eye, 
Hear our solemn Litany I 

By Thy deep expiring groan, 
By the sad sepulchral stone. 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God! 
O, from earth to heaven restored. 
Mighty, re-ascended Lord, 
Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn Litany \ 
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NASSAU. 7,7,7,7,7,7. 
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JOR. ROSEKUULLES. 1655. 
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Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly- 
Wash me, Saviour, or I (ue ! 

While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne— 
Kock of ages ! cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee ! 

From a Psalter printed for 
the Assignees of Richard Day, 1588. 



54. 
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ROCK of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From Thy riven side which flow'd. 
Be of sin the double cure. 
Cleanse me from its guilt and iwwer ! 

Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sm could not atone— 
Thou must save, and Thou alone ! 

ST. MICHAEL'S. S. M. 
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55. 

NOT all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain 
Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the stain. 

Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove*, 
We bless the lAinb wi\3a c)afiescfa\ voV», 
And sing His bleeding \oye. 



But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 
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8ICILIA1T MARINEBS' HYMN. 5, 5, 7, 5, 5, 7. 
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66. 

MOST merciful I 
Omostboantiftill 
God the Father Ahnighty I 
By the Redeemer's 
Sveeet interoeasion, 
Hear us, help us, when we cry ! 

John Sebasttak Bach's arrangement of Lbipsio. 
See Hymn 52. Bach died 1754. 
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67. 



RIDE on 1 Tide on in majesty) 
In lowly pomp ride on to die I 
O Chriflt ! Thy triumphs now begin 
O'er captive death and conquered sin. 

Hide on! ride on in majesty! 
The winged squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice I 



Ride on ! ride on in majesty I 
Thy last and fierc^t strife is nigh ; 
The Father, on His sapphire throne, 
Expects His own anointed Son. 

Rideon I ride on in majesty ! 

In lowly ix>mp ride on to die I 

Bow Thy meek head, to tslqc^»]l-<^&k&.^ 
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S. Wbbbb. Died, 1816. 
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58. 



WE sinff the praise of Him who died 
Of Him who died upon the cross ; 
The anner'g hope let men deride, 
For this we count the worid but loss. 

Inscribed upon the cross we see, 
In ehining letters, Grod is love ; 

He bears our sins upon the tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 



The cross! it takes our gnilt away ; 

It holds the fiuntlng spirit up ; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day. 

And sweetens every bitter cup. 

It makes the coward spirit brard, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight; 

It takes its terror from the graven 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 



The balm of life, the cure of woe. 
The measure and the pledge of love. 

The sinner's reftige here oelow, 
Hie Angel's theme in heaven above. 



aiiAUCHA. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Stbattneb. 1691. 
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Or, DE PROFUNDIS. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



A • men. 
0. W. Bbieoel. 1698. 
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59. 



SEE the destined day arise, 
See a willing sacrifice, 
Jesus, to redeem our loss, 
Hangs nponthe shamefhl cross. 

Jesds, who bat Thou had borne, 
Lifted on that tree of soom. 
Every pang and bitter throe, 
Fiiiiahing Thy life of woe? 



Who but Thon had dared to drain* 
Steep'd in gall, the cup of pain 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns, and nails, and pierdng spear? 

Thence pour'd forth the water flow'd. 
Mingled from Thy side with blood ; 
Sign to all attesting eyes 
Of the finish'd sacrmoe. 



Holy Jesus, grant us grace 
In that sacrifice to pli^ 
AH our trust for lira reneVd, 
Pardon'd sin, and promised good. 



EATISBON. 7,7,7,7,7,7. 



Weskeb's Choral Book. Lelpsig, 1814. 
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60. 



A - men. 



GO to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see. 

Watch with Him one bitter hour: 
Turn not Irom His griefe away, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

Follow to the judgment-hall, 
View the Lord of life, arralgn'd : 

O the wormwood and the gall ! 
O the pan^ His soul sustaln'd ! 

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 

Learn oi Him to bear the cross. 



.Calvary's moumfbl mountain dlmb, 

There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that mlr^e of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete : 
** It is finish'd ! "—hear the cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

Early hasten to the tomb. 

Where they laid His breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom ; 

Who hath taken Him away? 
" Christ is risen ! " He meets our eyes ; . 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 
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God of everlasting love. 
One in coetemal Three, 

All the shining Hosts above 
Give unceasing praise to Theo 

So we worship Thea Mv<Qk. oc^ > 

Glory be to God oii\\\^. 
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MOUNT MOBIAH. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. James Tuble. 1862. 
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BOUND upon the aocnrsed tree, 
Faint and bleeding, who is He? 
By the eyes so pale and dim, 
Streaming blood and writhing limb, 
By the flesh with scourges torn. 
By the crown of twisted thorn, 
By the side so deeply pierced. 
By the baffled barmng thirst. 
By the drooping death-dew'd brow, 
Son of Man ! 'tis Thou, 'tis Thou. 

Bound upon the accursed tree. 
Dread and awftil, who is He ? 
By the sun at noon-day pale, 
Shivering rocks, and rending veil, 
By earth that trembles at His doom. 
By yonder saints who burst their tomb, 
By Eden, promised ere He died 
To the felon at His side, 
X^oixff oar suppliant knees we }x)W, 
'Saa of God J 'fia T^^r, »«« ti»^.. 
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Bound upon the accursed tree, 
Sad and dying, who is He ? 
By the last and bitt^ cry. 
The ghost given m> in agony ; 
By the lifdess body laid 
In the chamber of the dead ; 
Bv the mourners come to weep, 
"V^here the bones of Jesus sleep; 
Crucified! we know Thee now. 
Son of Man ! 'tis Thou, 'tis Thou. 

Bound upon the aocnrsed tree. 
Dread and awfiil, who is He? 
By the prayer for them that slew, 
*• Ix)rd ! they know not what they do 1 ' 
By the siwil'd and empty grave. 
By the souls He died to save. 
By the conquest He hath won, 
By the Saints before His throne. 
By the rainbow round His brow. 
Son of GodV '\aa TIYiWK'taa Thou. 
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ST. JAMES. C. M. 
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Raphael Courteville. About 1680. 
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Or, WINCHESTER OLD. C M. 



From Alison's Psalter, 1599. 
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62. 



SINCE Christ, our passover, is slain, 
A sacrifice for all, 
liet all with thankful hearts agree 
To keep the festival : 

Not with the leaven, as of old, 

Qli sin and malice fed ; 
But with unfeign'd sincerity. 

And truth's unleaven'd bread. 



Christ, being raised bv power divine. 
And rescued from tne grave, 

Shall die no more; death shall on Him 
No more dominion have. 

For that He died, 'twas for our sins 

He once vouchsafed to die ; 
But that He lives He lives to God 

For all eternity. 
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So count yourselves as dead to sin, 

But graciously restnred. 
And made heiioeSoTt\v «Xvj«k \o ^^n 

Through Jesus CiaBianc cRaX«st^ 



<&mitx. 



EASTER 



7. 7, 7, 7. 



Dr. WoROAV. Died, ItSO. 




JESUS CHfilST is risen tOKlay, 
Our triumphant holy day ; 
Who did onoe, upon the croes. 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Cbrist our heavenly King ; 
Who endured the cross and grave. 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

But the pains which He endured 
Our salvation have procured ; 
Now above the sky H^s King» 
Where the Angels ever sing 



$ 



NEANDER. 8,7:117,7. 



HaUeli 
HaUeli 
Halleli^ah 
Hallelcgah 

Hallelc^ 
HallelpJah 
Hallelujah 
Halleli]Uah 

Hallelujah 
Hallelujah 
Hallel^jah 
Halleligah 



Joachim Nbandeb. 1680. 
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Henbt PuBCKLL. Died, 1695. 
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64. 



HE 18 risen. He is risen ! 
TeU it with a joyM Toioe, 
He has barst His three days' prison, 
Let the whole wide earth r^ice : 
Death is conquered, man is free, 
Cairist has won the xiabory. 

Gome, ye sad and fearfhl-hearted, 

With glad smile and radiant brow ; 
Lent's long shadows have departed. 
All His woes are over now ; 
And the passion that He boi^ 
Sin and pain, can vex no more. 

GOPSAL. 6. 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 



Come, with high and holy hymning, 
Chant oar Lord's triumphant lay ; 
Not one darksome cloud is dimming 
Yonder glorious morning ray. 
Breaking o'er the purple Ease ; 
Brighter far our Easter feast. 

He is risen. He is risen I 

He has oped the eternal gate ; 
We are free from sin's dark prison, 
Risen to a holier state; 
And a brighter Easter beaih 
On our longing eyes shall stream. 

Handel. About 1742. 
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65. 



BIX)W ye the trumpet, blow ; 
The gladlv solemn sound 
Let all the nations know, 

^ earth's remotest bound; 
TbiB year of jubilee is come ; 
Betnm, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made ; 

Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye moumM souls, be glad : 

The year of jubilee is come ; 

Betun, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 



THE happy mom is come: 
Triumphant o'w the grave 
The Saviour leaves the tomb^ 

Omnipotent to save : 
Captivi^ is captive led. 
For Jesus liveth, who was dead. 
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Extol the Lamb of God, 

The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by His blood 

Through all the world proclaim. 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

Ye who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above, 
Receive it bacK unbought, 

The gift of Jesus' love : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Retoom, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 



Who now aocuseth them 

■ For whom their Surety died ? 

Who shall their souls condemn 

Whom God has justified ? 
Captivity is captive led, 
For Jesus liv«tii, who was dead. 
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Christ hath the ransom paid ; 

The glorious work is done ; 
On Him our help is laid ; 

By Him our victory n?<wv\ 
Captivity \a capW\Q\Qid^ 
For Jesus Uy«ti[i, "^Aio ^«& ^«a^ 
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J. H. Knecht. IT93. 




^m 



:2Si 



g 



^ 



22 



-tS>- 



I 



»«- 



22: 



I 



2:2: 



:2Z 



l=t 



-<s^ 



:zsi 



22: 



22: 



67. 



« riHRIST, the Lord, is risen today," 

\J Sons of men, and Angels, say ; 
Baise your songs of triumph high ; 
Sing, ye heavens ; thou earth, reply. 

Love's redeeming work is don^ 
Fought the fight the battle won ; 
Lo 1 the Sun's eclipse is o'er ; 
Lo I He sets in blood no more. 

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids His rise ; 
Christ hath open'd Paradise. 

LUBECK. 7, 7, 7. 7. 
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A - meu. 

Lives again our glorious King f 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting? 
Once He died our souls to save ; 
Where's thy victory, O Grave? 

Soar we now where Christ hath led. 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

Glory to the Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
As it was, is now, shall be» 
In His own eternity. 

Fbeylinghausen. 1Y04. 
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CHRIST the Lord is risen again ; 
Christ hath broken every chain ; 
Hark, angelic voices cry. 
Singing evermore on high, 

AlleluLi ! 

He who gave for us His life. 
Who for us endured the strife. 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day; 
We too sing for joy, and say 

Alleluia ! 

He who bore all pain and loss 
Comfortless upon the cross, 
J:^! yes in glory now on high, 
-fJeads Ibr as and hears oar cry ; 
^^ Aiieiuia ! 
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He who slumber'd in the grave, 
Is exalted now to save ; 
Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is Khig of kings. 

Alleluia I 

Now He bids His Church record 
How the lost may be restored. 
How the penitent forgiven. 
How we too may enter heaven. 

Alleluia r 
Thou our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, Thy ransom'd people feed : 
Take our sins and ^iit away. 
That we aU. ia&7 sui^ for aye. 
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Fit, SiLCHER. About 1780. 
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JESUS lives ! no longor now 
Can thy terrora, U^th, appal us; 
Jesus lives ! by this we know 
Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us. 

Alleluia! 
Jesus lives ! henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall calm our trembling breath, 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 

Alleluia! 



Jesus lives ! for us He died : 

Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 

Glory to our Saviour giving. 

Alleluia ! 

Jesus lives ! our hearts know well 
Nought from us His love shall sever; 

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 

Alleluia! 



Jesus lives l to Him the throne 

Over all the world is given : 
May we go where He is gone. 

Rest and reign with Him in heaven. 

Alleluia . 
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WUrttemberg Melody. 1760. 
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70. 



AT the Lamb's high feast we sing 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath wash'd us in the tide 
Flowing from His pierced side. 
Where the Paschal blood is pour'd. 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israel's host triumphant go 
l^^ugh the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed. 
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread; 
With UTioenty and love 
Eat we juADnA Srom above. 
S9 
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I A - men. 

Mighty Victim from the sky. 
Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie ; 
Thou hast conquer'd in the fight. 
Thou hast brought us life and light : 
Now no more can death appal. 
Now no more the grave entJiral ; 
Thou hast open'd paradise. 
And in Thee Thy saints shall rise. - 
Easter triumph, Easter joy. 
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BROOKHAIC. L.H. 
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Jebrxiah Glabk. Died, 1707. 
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r:E Sayioar lives, no more to die ; 
Ht lives, the Lord enthroned on high; 
He lives, triumphant o'er the grave; 
He lives, eternally to save. 

He lives, to still His people's fears; 
He lives, to wipe away their tears; 
He lives, their mansions to prepare; 
He lives, to bring them safely mere. 



A - men. 
/ 

Ye momnfbl saints, dry up your tears, 
Dismiss your unbelieving i^rs ; 
And let your hearts with joy revive, 
Jesus, your Saviour, is alive. 

Now to the Father, and the Son, 
Who victory o'er the grave hath won. 
And to the Holy Ghost, be given 
All praise on earth, all praise in heaven. 
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ASCENSION HYMN .♦ 11, 8, 11, 8. 
f 



Wdrttemberg Melody 
of the year 1760. 
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72. 



CHRIST is gone up with a Joyfhl sound, 
He is gone to His bright abode ; 
The armies of heaven they throng around, 
To hail their ascended God. 



He is gone to His glorious throne (m high, 
And to daim the victor's crown ; 

And captive He leads captivity. 
And the foe He lias overthrowxL 



He is gone to pour, fh>m the fount of love, 

Rich gifts on a sinful race; 
To prepare a place for His saints above, 

And to shed the Spirit^s grace. 



* The tune is printed in the regular form of the metre: but the versification of the 
Hjrmn is irregular. For the first stanza, it is necessaiy to begin with the third note of 
the tone; and tbe email notes and dotted slurs show the modificaticuis of the tune which 
^^jvqw'red to adapt it to other irregular lines oJ tVx© Hytou. 



LD 25th PSALM. 



D. S. M. 



From Este's Psalter. 1592. 
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73. 

npHOU art f^ne up on high, 
X To mansions in the skies ; 

And round Thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise. 
But we are lingering here, 
With sin and care oppress'd; 

Lord/send Thy promised Ciomfbrter, 
And lead us to oar rest. 

Thou art gone up on high, 
But Thou didst hrst come down. 

Through earth's most bitter misery 
To pass unto Thy crown ; 
And girt with griefi and fears 
Our onward course must be; 

But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to Thee ! 

Thou art gone up on high ; 

Hut Thou shalt come again. 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in Thy train. 

Oh! by Thy saving i»w«:. 

So make us live and di&, 
That we may stand Vn t^titkt ^TCfiAXvorax 

At Thy right hand oxv \)^\g[i. 



EASTER HYMN. 7, 7, 7, 7. 
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Dr. WoROAN. Died, 1790. 
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74. 

HAIL I the day that sees Him rise. 
Glorious to His native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given. 
Enters now the highest heaven. 

There the glorious triumph waits- 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ has vanquish'd death and sin. 
Take the King of Glory in. 

Lo ! the heaven its Lord receives ! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 



Hallelmah ! 
Hallelujah I 
HaUelujah! 
Hallelujah ! 

Hallelujah! 
HaUelujah! 
HaUelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 

HaUelujah ! 
Halleliuah! 
Hallelujah! 
HaUelujah! 



ST. ANN'S. 
f 



C. M. 



William Croft, BJus. D. 




A -men. 
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THE eternal gates lift up their heads, 
The doors are open'd wide. 
The King of Glory is gone up 
Unto His Father's side. 

Thou art gone in before us, Lord, 
Thou hast prejiared a place. 

That we may be where now Thou art, 
And look upon Thy ^u». 



And ever on our earthly path 

A gleam of glory lies, 
A light stUl breaks behind the cloud 

That veils Thee from our eyes. 

Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds. 
And let Thy grace be given. 

That while we lin^r yet below 
Our treasure be in heaven. 
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That, where Thou art at God's right hand, 

Oar hope, our love may be : 
Dwe^ in as now, that we may Olw^ 
For evermore in Thee. 



%Bamxm. 



BERTRAM. L. M. 



Kev. W. H. Havbboal, M.A. 
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SAVIOUR, who for man hast trod 
The winepress of the wrath of God, 
Ascend, and daim again on high 
Thy glory left for us to die. 

A radiant doad is now Thy seat, 
And earth lies stretch'd beneath Thy feet; 
Ten thousand thousands round Thee sing, 
And sliare the triumph of their King. 

The Angel-host enraptured waits: 
•* Lift up your heads, eternal gates ! " 
O God-and-Man ! the Father's throne 
Is now for evermore Thine own. 



Our great High Priest and Shepherd, Thou 
Within the veil art enter'd now, 
To offer there Thy precious blood 
Once pour'd on earth a cleansing flood. 

And thence the Church, lliy chosen Bride, 
With countless gifts of grace supplied. 
Through all her members draws m>m Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 

O Christ, our Lord, of Thy dear care. 
Thy lowly members heavenward bear; 
Ke ours with Thee to suffer pain. 
With Thee tor evermore to reign. 



All jpraiae from every heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended Lord, be sung; 
All praise to God the Father be, 
And Holy Ghost, eternally. 

GERMAN CHAPEL ROYAL. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



F.Webeb. 1856. 
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77. 



A - meu. 



MASTER, Lord, to Thee we cry 
On Thy throne exalted high ; 
See lliy iaithful servants, see! 
Ever gazing up to Thee. 

Grant, though parted from our sight, 
High above yon azure height. 
Grant our hearts may thimer rise, 
Following Thee beyond the skies. 

Ever may we upwards move, 
Waflad on the wings of love ; 
Iyx>king when our Lord shall come, 
Jx>n/!ing^ fyr our betLvenlj home s 
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There may we with Thee remain. 
Partners of Thine endless reign ; 
There ITiy fiioe unclouded see. 
Find our heaven of heavens in Thee. 

There before Thy footstool fall, 
There confess Thee Lord of all ; 
There our crowns before Thee cast, 
There proclaim, while heaven shall last, 

Glory to the Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit, Threa uvC\\jfts 
Aa \\. vjassNa \iQrw ,^3MSlk\»6^, 



LANCASTER. CM. 
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Samuel Howard, Mas. Doa Died, 1782. 
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A-mea. 
From Ravekscboft's Psalter. 1621. 
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ESU, our hope, onr heart's desire, 
Bedemptioii's only spring, 
Creator of tiie world art Thou, 
Its Saviour and its King. 

How vast the mercy and the love, 
Which laid our sins on Thee, 

And led Thee to a cruel death, 
To set Thy people free ! 



78. 



A - men. 

But now the bonds of death are burst, 
The ransom has been paid ; 

And Thou art on Thy Fath«*'8 throne, 
in glorious robes array'd. 

O may Thy mighty love prevail 

Our sinful souls to spare ! 
O may we come before Thy throne, 

Ana find aooeptanoe there ! 



All praise to Thee who doet ascend 

Triumphantly to heaven ; 
All praise to God the Father's Name, 

And Holy Ghoet. be given. 



ST. CATHERINE. L. M. 



The late Bishop of Ely. 18^4. 
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OCHKIST, who hast prepared a place 
For us around Thy throne of grace, 
We pray Thee, lift our hearts above, 
And draw them with the cords of love ! 

Source of all good. Thou, gracious Lord, 
Art our exoe^ng great reward : 
How transient is our present jpain ! 
How boundless our eternal gain ! 



79. 



A>meD. 



With open face and joyful heart. 
We then shall see Thee as Thou art; 
Our love sliali never cease to glow. 
Our praise shall never cease to flow. 

Thy never-fiailing grace to prove, 
A surety of Thine endless love. 
Send down Thy Holy Ghost to be 
The raiser of our souls to lliee. 
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future Judge, Eternal Lord,. 

Thy ^ame be hallow'd atidartored ; 
To God the Father, Kit\g oiYv«wv«a, 
And Holy Ghost, like praise \3e ^veix. 
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CFOPSAL. 6, 6, e, 6, 8, 8. 



Hakdbl. About 1742. 
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REJOICE, the Lord is King, 
Yoar Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Itegoioe, again I say, rejoice. 

Jesus the Saviour reigns. 

The God of truth and love ; 
When He had purged our stains. 
He took His seat above : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your v<^oe; 
Rcgoioe, again I say, r^ice. 



His kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 
To Christ, the Lord, are given : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Bejoice, again I say, ngoioe. 

He sits at God's right hand. 

Till all His foes submit. 
And bow to His command, 
And fall beneath His feet: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
imoice, again I say, rqjoioe. 



ABBEY TUNE. CM. 



WH^xiBunixlit. 



From the Scotch Psalter. 1615. 
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A - men. 



WHEN God of old came down fix)m 
In power and wrath He came ; [heaven, 
Before His feet the clouds were riven. 
Half darkness and half flame: 

But when He came the second time, 

He came in power and love; 
Softer than gale at morning prime 

Hover'd His holy Dove. 

The fires, that rush'd on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread. 
Now gently li^ht, a glorious crown. 

On every sainted head 



And as on Israel's awe-struck ear 

The voice exceeding loud. 
The trump that Angels quake to hear, 

Thrlll'd from the deep, dark doud; 

So, when the Spirit of our God 
Came down His flock to find, 

A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing, mighty wind. 

It fills the Church of God ; it fills 
The sinful world around ; 
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Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place fbr it is found. 

Come Lord, come Wisdom, Love, axid Pqh^*®^ 

Open our ears to Yveax ; 
Let OS not m\aa the aoce^^ai^onras \ 

Save, Lord, by \o\e ox fewc. 
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8, 6, 8, 4. 
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82. 



A- men. 



OUR bless'd Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender last &rewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, beqaeath'd 
With us to dwell. 

He came sweet influence to impart^ 

A gracious, willing guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 



And His that gentle voice vve hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, [fear. 

That checks each fault, that calm^ eacli 
And speaks of heaven 

And every virtue we possess, 

And every victory won. 
And every thought of holiness. 
Are His alone. 



Spirit of purity and ^race, 

Our weakness, pitying, see ; 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling^plBoe, 
And meet for Thee. 



ANGELUS {or WHITSITN HYLOT). L, M. 
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JORAKNES SCHBPPLEB. 
1657. 
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83. 

COME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above; 
Be Thou our guardian. Thou our guide, 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

rhe light of truth to us displav, 
A nd make us know and love I'hy way \ 
Plant holy fear in every heart 
That we jfrom God may ne'er aepart. 

Lead us to holine^,— the road. 
The narrow road which leads to God ; 
JBring us to Christ, tlie living Way, 
Nor let us from Him ever stray. 

liead us to God, our only rest. 
To be with Him for ever bless'd ; 
'^'ead as to bea ren, its bliss to share, 
^i/aaar of Joy for ever there. 
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SPIRIT of God, that moved of old 
Uxx)n the waters' darken'd face. 
Come, when our Pithless hearts are cold. 
And stir them with an inward grace. 

Thou that art Power and Peace combined, 
All highest Strength, all purest Love, 

The rushing of the mighty wind. 
The brooding of the gentle dove; 

Come, give us still Thy powerful aid, 
I And urge us on, and keep us Thine ; 
I Nor leave the hearts, that once were made 
Fit temples for Thy grace divine : 

, Nor let us quench Thy sevenfold light \ 
I But still with softest breathings stir 
1 Our wayward souls— and lead us right, 
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Brotlierhood of St Cecilia. 1608. 
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(10ME, Holy Ghost; Creator, come, 
J And visit all the aouls of Thine : 
Thou hast inspired our hearts with life ; 
Inspire them now with life divine. 

Tliou art the Comforter, the Gift 
Of God most high, the Fire of love, 

The everlasting Si)ring of joy, 
And Holy Unction xrom above. 



Thy giits are manifold; Thouwrit'st 
God's laws in everv &ittiiul heart.* 

The Promise of the Father, Thou 
Dost heavenly eloquence impart. 

Enlighten our dark souls till they 
Thy love, Thy heavenly love, embrace; 

And, since we are by nature £raU, 
Assist us with Thy saving grace. 



ANGELUS. L. M. 




J. SCHEFFLER. 16R7. 
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86. 



SPIRIT of mercy, truth, and love, 
O shed Thine influence from above, 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 



In every dime, by every tongue, 
Be God% surpassing glory sung: 
Let all tlfe listening earth be taught 
The acts our great Redeemer wrought 



UnfailingoomfortI heavenly Guide ! 
Still o'er Thy holy Church preside; 
Still let mankind Thy bleanngs prove; 
Spirit of mercy, tni\&i esA Vss^ 



or 



Mj^itstiittibje, 



ABMAGH. CM. 



James Titslb^ 1862. 
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men. 



SPIRIT of troth ! on this Thy day 
To Thee for help we cry, 
To fniide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality. 

We ask not, Lord, Thy cloven flam 
Or tongues of various tone ; 

But long Thy praises to proclaim 
With ftrvoor, in our own. 



I No heavenly haipings soothe our ear, 

No mystic dreams we share; 
Tet hope to feel Thy comfort near. 
And bless Thee in oar prayer. 

When tongues shall cease, and power decay, 
And knowledge empty prove. 

Do Thou Thy trembling servants stay 
With faith, with hope, with love. 



ANGELS' SONG. 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 



Orlando GiDBONS. 1625. 
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88. 



CBEATOR Spirit! by whose aid 
The world's foundations first weore laid. 
Come, visit every hnmble mind, 
And poor Thy joy on all mankind . 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples meet for Thee. 



Thrice holy Fount I thrice holy Fire I 
Our hearts with heavenly love mspire: 
Our frsdtty help, our vice control. 
And calm the passions of the soul : 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring. 
To sanctify us while we sing. 



Immortal honour, endless £ame 
Attend the Almighty Father's Name ; 
Let God the Son be glorified. 
Who for the world's redemption died; 
And equal adoration be, 
O blessed Comforter, to Thee- 



GERMAN HYMN. 7, 7, 7, 7. 
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89. 



GRACIOUS SpWt,Lov«divmeI 
Let Thy Iknt around us shine: 
All our ffuilty feEurs remove. 
Fill us with Thy peace and love. 

Pardon to the contrite give ; 
Bid the wounded sinner live; 
Lead us to the Lamb of God ; 
Wash m in His preoioos blood. 
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men. 



Earnest lliou of heavenly rest. 
Comfort every troubled breast ; 
Life and joy and peace impart, 
Sanctifying every heart. 

Guardian Spirit, lest we stray, 
Keep us in the heavenly way ; 
Bring; \ia tft T^v'*} <5Rsiaix\&'»S»s^«fe> 
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PENTECOST. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Corner. 1616. 
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HOLY Spirit, ftom on high 
Bend on us a pitying eye ; 
Animate the drooping heart. 
Bid the power of sin depart. 

Lipht up every dark recess 
Of our heart's ungodliness ; 
Show us every devious way 
Where our steps have gone astray. 
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Teach us with repentant grief 
Humbly to implore relief: 
Then the Saviour's blood reveal. 
All our de^ disease to heal. 

3ray we daily grow in grace, 
An(i pursue the heavenly race, 
Train'd by wisdom, led by love, 
Till we reach our rest above. 
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SPIRIT of truth. Thy grace impart, 
To guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy beams shall scatter every cloud. 
And make a glorious day. 

Light in Thy light O may we see, 

Thy grace and mercy prove, 
J^eyJred and che^'d and. bless'd by Thee, 
Sp/rii of peace and 1oy9 t 



'Tis Thine \o soothe the sorrowing mind. 
With guilt and fear oppresss'd ; 

'Tis Thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest 

Subdue the power of every sin, 

Whate'er that sin may be, 
That we, in singleness of heart, 

May wo«il[iVy Qtoly Thae. 
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From a Psalter printed in 1588. 
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COME, Holy Spirit, come ! 
Let Thy brurbt beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow m)m oar roincis, 
Ine cUurkness from our eyes. 

Convinoe as all of sin. 
Then lead us to the Lord, 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of lliy Word. 



A - meu. 

Revive our drooping fitith. 
Our doubts and lears remove: 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
01" never-dying love. 

Dwell Thou within our hearts. 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
So shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Sou, and Thee. 



TRINITT HYMN.* 
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12, 13, 12, 10. Apbllks von LSwbkstrbn. 1644. 

St 




■^ rJ ^ 



m 



3t 



2Z 



# 



i^ 



93. 

HOLY, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty I 
Early in the morning our song shaii rise to Thee; 
Holy, holy, holy ! merdmand mighty I 
God in Three Persons, blesed Trinity t 

Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down tn^ ffolden crowns around the glaa^ sea ; 
Cherubim and Serapnim fidling down before lliee. 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be ! 

Holy, holv, holy ! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
Only lliou art holy, there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, hi love, and purity ! 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty ! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy I^ame in earth and sky and sea. 

Holy, holy, holy I merciful and mighty i 

God in Three Persons, blessed Trimty 1 

• The lines of the Hymn are Irregnlai. TYa \.\SEft \» vrcwQ«iA. Vst ^Qba ^sss&.'^^kssm^x 
the aaail aoteg Adopt it to the other StKOias. 
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SALZBURG-. {Tantum ergo.) 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7. 



Michael Haydn. 
1800. 
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IE AD us ! Heavenly Father, lead ns 
J O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guide us, guard us, keep us» feed us. 

For we have no hdp but Thee; 
Yet possessing every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 



Saviour, breathe for^veness o'er ns. 
All our weakness Thou dost know ; 

Thou didst tread this earth before us. 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe : 

Lone and dreary, fi&int and weary. 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 



Spirit of our God, descending. 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 

Love with every feeling blending, 
Pleasures that can never doy. 

Thus provided, i)ardon'd, guided, 
NotDing can our peace destroy. 



ST. CROSS. 8, 8, 8. 
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Brotherhood of St Cecilia, Andemacb. 1608. 
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men. 



OGOD of life, whose power benign 
Doth o'er the world in mercy shine. 
Accept our praise, for we are Thine. 

O Father, uncreated Lord, 

Be Thou in every land adored ; 

Be Thou by all with &ith implored. 



O Son of God, fst sinners slain. 

We bless ITiee, Lord, whose dying pain 

For us did endless life regain. 

O Holy Ghost, whose guardian care 
Doth as for heavenly joys prepare, 
May we in Thy communion share. 
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O holy, blessed Trinity, 
With jkith we sinners bow to Thee ; 
Jn us, O God, exalted be. 
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FATHER oflieayen, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls liath Ibund, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy j^ardomng love extend. 

Almighty Son, Tncamate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Kedeemer, Lord, 
Itefore Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy saxing grace extend. 



men. 



Eternal Spirit, by whcee breath 
The soul is raisea from sin and. death, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
lb us Thy quickening power extend. 

Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One ! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 



INNOCENTS. 7, 7, 7, 7. 
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GLORY be to God on high, 
God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth, and man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heaven. 

Hail, \ij all Thy works adored I 
Hail, the everlasting Lord ! 
All Thy glories we confess, 
iDBnJte mid jQUXD^eriess. 



Holy Spirit, Thee we own ; 
Thee, O Christ, the only Son ! 
Lamb of Grod for sinners slain. 
Saviour of offending men. 

Praise the Name of God Most High ; 
Praise Him, all below the ak^ v 
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WHITEHALL. L. M. 



Henbt Lawes. 1 638. 
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PARENT of all, whose love display'd 
Still rules the world Thy bounty made. 
Fain would we raise the hymn to Thee, 
In Substance One, in Person Three. 

Fain would we chant to Thee the song, 
Which through the ages all along 
Is dianted by Thy heavenly train. 
And earth resounds to heaven again. 



Taught by Thy Word this festal day 
Our homage of true fiiith we pay : 
O in that mith preserve us stul. 
And shield us evermore from iU : 

That still our lips Thy praise may show. 
And with Thy holy Church below. 
Above with Thy angelic host. 
Sing Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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WE give immortal praise 
To God the Father's love. 
For all our comforts here, 
And better hop^ above \ 
He sent His own 

Eternal Son, 
To die for sin 
That man had done. 

To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with His blood 
From everlasting woe : 
And now He lives. 
And BOW He reigns. 
And sees the fruit 
OfaJJ His pains. 
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To God the Spirif s Name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creatinp power 
Makes the dead sinner live : 
His work completes 
The great design. 
And fills the soul 
With joy divine. 

Almighty God ! to Thee 

lie endless honour done^ 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One: 
AVhere reason fails 

With all her powers, 
TVvetft Mth prevails 
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100. 

ROUND the Lord in jflorjr seated, 
Cherabim and Seraphim 
Fill'd His temple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hjmin. 

** Lord, Thy gloiy fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its iulneas sUnred ; 

Unto Thee be glory given. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord." 

Heaven is still with glory ringing. 
Earth takes np the Angels' cry, 

'• Holy, holy, holy," singing, 
** Lord of hosts, the Lord most high. 

With His Seraph train before Him, 
With His holy Church below. 

Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow. 

*• Lord, Thy glorr fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 

Unto Thee be glory g^veiiv^ 
Holy, holy, lioly'loi^" 
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WHO are these arrayed in white, 
Brighter than the noonday sun? 
Foremost of the sons of light, 
Nearest the eternal throne ? 
These are thev that bore the cross. 

Nobly for their Master stood ; 
Sufferers m His righj»oas cause, 
Followers of the Christ of God. 

Out of great distress they came, 
Wash'd their robes by fiiith below 

In the blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood tJiat washes white as snow : 
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Tlierefore are they next the throne. 
Serve their Maker day and night ; 

God doth dwell among His own, 
God doth in His saints delight. 

He that on the throne doth reign 

Them for evermore shall feed. 
With the tree of life sustain. 

To the living fountains lead ; 
He shall all their grieis remove, 

He shall all their wants supply ; 
God Himself; the God of love. 

Tears shall wipe from every eye. 
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men. 



THE saints on earth and those above 
But one communion make; 
Join'd to their lord in bonds of love. 
All of His grace partake. 

One family we dwell in Him : 
One church, above, beneath ; 

Though now divided by the stream. 
The narrow stream of death. 



Joe 



Lord Jiscs ! be our constant Guide: 

T/ien, when the word is given. 
Bid death's cold flood ita wavoa dVvSaa, 
4nd show the path to heaven. 



One army of the living God, 
To His command we bow; 

Part of the host have cross'd the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

Lo ! thousands to their endless home 

Are swiftly borne away ; 
And we are to the margin come. 

And soon must launch as they. 
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OLD MARTYRS. CM. 



Scotch Psalter. 1611. 
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THE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crovsnoi to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams a&r : 
Who follows in His train ? 

Who best can drink his cup of woe, 

Triamphant over pain ; 
Who patient 1)631*8 his cross below, 

He follows in His train. 

The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Coald pierce beyond the grave ; 

Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And call'd on Him to save. 
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Like Him, with pardon on his tongae. 

In midst of mortal pain. 
He pray'd for them that did the wrong : 

Who follows in His train ? 

A glorious band, the chose^n few, 

On whom the Spirit came ; 
Twelve valiant saint8,their hope they knew, 

And mock'd the cross and name. 

They dimb'd the steep ascent of heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
O God ! to us may grace be given 

To foUow in theh* train. 



ANGELS'. L. M. 
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I'^HEE we adore, eternal Lord ! 
We praise Thy Name with one accord ; 
Thy saints, who here Thy goodness see, 
Through all the world do worship Thee. 

I'o Thee aloud all Angels cry. 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high ; 

]{oth Cherubin and Seraphin, 



The Apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The Prophets swell the immortal song; 
The Martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to Thy praise. 

Thee, Holy, holy, holv King ! 
Thee, liOrd of Sabaoth, they sing: 
TUna «ax^ \mV^^ , wAXvws^'s^^iwsi^^ 



The heavens and all ihe powers theirem. \\Tiieawm!fiLT!K^ \^'^'n ^av^'X^X'js^'^ 
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TESUS calls U8, o'er the tamalt 
Of our life's wild restless sea, 
Dav by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
l&ying, ** Christian, follow Me." 

As, of old, St. Andrew heard it 

By the Galilean lake, 
Turn'd from home, and toil, and kindred, 

Leaving all for HLs dear sake. 
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ST. Andrew's day. 

Jesus calls us— from the worship 



Of the vain world's golden store, 
From each idol that would keep us — 
Saying, " Christian, love Me more." 

In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil, and hours of ease. 

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
** Christian, love Me more than these.' 



Jesus calls us— By Thy mercies. 
Saviour, may we hear Thv call. 

Give our hearts to Thy obedieuoe. 
Serve and love Thee, best of all. 



ST. MATTHEW'S. 
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106. 

ST. Thomas's day. 







THOU, who didst with love untold 
Thy doubting servant dieer, 
And bade the eve of sense behold 

What &ith should have made dear. 
Grant us, like him, with heartfelt awe, 

To own Thee God and Lord, 
And from his hour of darkness draw 
^ AiJJer Aith's rewaidl 

JOS 



And while that wondrous record now 

Of unbelief we hear. 
Oh! let us only lowlier bow 

In self-distrusting fear ; 
And pray that we may never dare 

Thy Spirit so to grieve ; 
But, at the last, th^ blessing share 

Who see not, yet believe. 
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CHURCH TRIUMPHANT. 7, 7, 4, 4, 7, 7, 7, 4, 4, 7. 

From the • Daughter of Zlon.' 1 741. 
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107. 

ST. STEPHEN'S DAY. 



TTEAD of the Charch triumphant, 
JJ. We joyfully adore Thee ; 
Till Thou appear. 
Thy members here 
Shall sing like those in j^lory. 
"We lift our hearts and voices 
With bleas'd anticipation, 
And cry aloud, 
And give to God 
The iMTtUBeof our salvation. 



Thou dost conduct Thy people 
Through torrents or temptation ; 

Nor will we fear, 

While Thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation ; 
The world, with sin and Satan, 
In vain our march opposes : 

By Thee we shall 

Break through them all, 
Ere death our conflict closes. 



By faith we see the glory 
To which Thou shalt restore us ; 
The world despise 
For that high prize 
Which Thou hast set before us ; 
And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall see Thee stand 
At God's right hand. 
To take us up to heayeu. 
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O-ALWAY. S. M. 



Edwabd Millkb, Mas. D. Died, 1807. 
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A - men. 



THE HOLY INNOCENTS DAY. 



GLORY to Thee, O Lord! 
Who, from tills world of sin, 
By the fierce monarch's ruthless sword 
Those precious ones didst win 1 
Glory to Thee, O Lord! 
For now, all grief unknown. 
They wait in patience their reward* 
The martyr's heavenly crown ! 

Baptized in their own blood, — 
Earth's untried perils o'er, 
They pass'd unconsciously the flood, 
And safely gain'd the shore. 



SANDGATE. 8, 8, 8, 8. 



Glory to Thee! for all 
The ransom'd tn&nt band. 
Who since that hour have heard Thy call, 
And reach'd the quiet land ! 

Oh! that our hearts within. 
Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 
Oh ! that as free from wilfrd sin 
We shrank not from Thy sight ! 

Lord! help us every hour 
Thy cleannng grace to claim ; 
In life to glorily Thy power. 
In death to pndse Thy Name ! 




109. 

ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 



FSPIREB and Hearer of prayer. 
Thou Feeder and Guai-dian of Thine, 
My all to Thy covenant care 
I sleeping and waking resign : 

If Thou art my Shield and my Sun, 
The night is no darkness to me, 

And, fast as my moments roll on. 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. 



Thy minist'ring ispirits descend. 
To watch winio Thy saints are asleep ; 

By day and t^ night they attend, 
The heirs of salvation to keep : 

Thy worship no interval knows. 
Their fervour is still on the wing; 

And while they protect ray repose. 
They chant to the praise of my King 
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I, too, at the season ordain'd. 
Their chorus for ever shall join ; 

And love and adore without end 
Their fiuthiiil Cieator, and miod. 



Saints* §aas. 
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ST. MICHAEL'S. S. M. 



From a Psalter prinled in 15S8. 
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANOELS. 



THE Lord, the Sovereign King, 
Hath fix'd.His throne on high ; 
0*er all the heavenly world He roles. 
And all beneath the sky. 

Ye Angels, great in might, 
And swift to do His wfll. 
Bless ye the Lord, whoee voice ye hear. 
Whose pleasure ye liilfil. 



Let the bright hosts who wait 
The orders of their King, 
And guard His people when they pray. 
Join in the praise they sing. 

While all His wondrous works 
Through His vast kingdom show 
Their Maker's glory, thou, my soul, 
Shalt sing His praises too. 



GALWAY. S. M. 



%ll Saints' §ag. 



Edwabd Milleb, Mus. D. Died, 1807. 
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FR all Thv saints, O Lord, 
Who strove in ITiee to live. 
Who foUow'd Thee, obey'd, adored. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

For all Thy saints, O Lord, 
Accept onr thankfbl cry, 
Who counted Thee their great reward. 
And strove in Thee to die. 

Ill 



A' men. 



They all, in life and death. 
With Thee, then: Lord, in view, 
Leam'd from Thy Holy Spirifs breath 
To sofibr and to do. 

For this Thy Name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 
May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in Thee. 



VENI CREATOR SPIRITUS. L. M. 



Adapted from the original 
Ambrosian Melody. 



w 



W 



s 



-^9- 



2£ 



2S: 



:^ 



:?=?: 



m 



:?=: 



I 



?:£ 



=:t 



?=2: 



2:2: 



2± 



-tS?- 



g 



321 



i:^: 



3^ 



32: 



*2: 



Dorology. 



t 



I 



^ 



2=t 



zs: 



:?=: 



■^ .;gi 



~tS>' 



1 — r r- 



zsrt 



«a: 



■^ — «^ 



Or, 



DORTMUND. L. M. 



A-men. 



From the Hamburg Choral Book. 
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COlOl, Holy Ghost, oar souls inspire, 
And lighten Mrith celestial iire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenl^ld gifts impart. 

Thy blessed unction from above, 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness o< our blinded sight 
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A - men. 



112. 



Anoint and cheer our soiled &oe 
With the abundance of Thy grace. 
Keep &r our fiDes, give peace at home : 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One. 
That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless songt 



Praise to Thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
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TALLIS. (drdination Hymn,) 



Thob. Tallin About 1565. 
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113. 



A- men. 



ClOME, Holy Ghost, eternal God, 
/ Prooeeding from above, 
l]oth irom the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love ; 

Visit our minds, into our hearts 
Thy heavenly grace inspire ; 

That truth and godliness we may 
Pursue with fuU desire. 

Thou in Thy gifts art manifold. 
By them Christ's Church doth stand: 

In fiiithful hearts Thou wrifst Thy law, 
The Finger of God's hand. 



According to Thy promise. Lord, 
Thou givest speech with grace ; 

That through Thy help, God's praises may 
Resound in every place. 

O Holy Ghost, into our minds 
Send down Thy heavenly light ; 

Kindle our hearts with faithful zeal. 
To serve G^ day and night. 

Our weakness strengthen and confirm ; 

For, Ijord, Thou know'st us frail ; 
That neither devil, world, nor flesh, 

Against us may prevail. 



HEEEFOKD. (Condilor alme siderum,) L, M. 
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From an 
Ambrofilan Hymn. 
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men. 



POUR out Thy Spirit from on high; 
Lord, Thiiie assembled people bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, [ness. 

And clothe Thy priests with righteous- 

Within Thy temple when they stand. 
To teach tlie truth, as taught by Thee, 

Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand 
Let aU Thy Church's pastors be. 



Wisdom and zeal and fiiith impart, 
Firmness and meekness from above, 

To bear Thy people in their heart. 
And love the souls whom Thou dost love • 

To watch and pray, and never &int; 

By day and night their guard to keep. 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 

Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep. 
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So, when their work is finish'd here. 
They may in hope their charge resign ; 

So, when then- Master shall appear. 
They may mtVv cto^ia Qi ^or^ ^Scias&, 
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LONDON NEW. C. M. 



From the Scotch Psalter. 1635. 
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IN token that thou shalt not fear 
Christ crucified to own. 
We print the cross upon thy brow, 
And mark lliee His alone. 

In token that thou shalt not fear 
Christ's conflict to maintain. 

But 'neath His banner manfuUy 
Firm at thy poet remain ; 



115. 



In token that thou, too, shalt tread 

The path He travell'd by; 
Endure the cross, despise ttie shame. 

And sit with Him on high ; 

Thus outwardly and visibly 

We seal thee for His own ; 
And may the brow that wears His cross 

Hereafter share His crown. 



STXTTTQART. 8, 7, 8, 7. 
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German Choral. 
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SAVIOUR, who Thy flock art feeding 
With the Shepherd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 
. While the lambs Thy bosom share: 

Now, tiiese little ones receiving, 

Fold them in Thy gracious arm ; 
There^ we know. Thy word believing, 
OaJjr Oiere^ secure frtxa barm. 
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Never, from 'ITiy pasture roving. 
Let them be the lion's pniey ; 

Let Thy tenderness so loving 
Keep them all life's dangerous way : 

Then, within Thy fold eternal. 
Let them find a resting-place ; 

Feed in pastures ever v^nal. 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 
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iolg baptism. 

BREMEN. 8,8:118,8. 



G. Neumare. 1657. 
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("tAPTATN of onr salvation, take 
y The souls w© here present to Thee, 
And fit for Thy great service make 

The?e heirs of immortality ; 
And let them in Thine image rise. 
And then transplant to Paradise. 



Unspotted from the world and pure. 
Preserve them for Thy glorious cause, 

Accnstom'd daily to endure 
The welcome burden of Thy cross: 

Inured to toil and patient pain, 
Till all Thy perfect mind they gain. 



Train up Thy hardy soldiers, Lord, 
In all their Captain's steps to tread ! 

Or send them to proclaim Thy Word, 
Thy Gospel through the world to spread. 

Freely as they receive, to give. 

And preach the Death by which we live ! 

i0lg €ommunion. 



ROCKINGHAM. L. M. 



Edward Miller, Mus. D. Died, 1807. 
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MT God, and is Thy table spread. 
And doth Thy cup with love o'erflow? 
Thither be all Thy children led. 
And let them all Thy sweetness know. 

Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes. 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 



Oh! let Thy table honour'd be. 
And fumish'd well with joyfhl guests ! 

And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

Revive Thy dying churches. Lord, 
Bid all our drooping graces live; 



That saavd stream, that ii^tenly food. W ^ ^NVwrf^'V5kS3fift^^^««^«»=^'^'^ 
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DANZIG. 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 8. 



From Mart all's Choral Book. 
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Or, OXENDON. 8, 6 • || 8, 8. Modified version of Leipsig, Hymn 127. 
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LORD, when before Thy throne we meet^ 
Thy goodness to adore. 
From heaven, the eternal mercyHseat, 

On us Thy blessing pour ; 
And make our inmost souls to be 
An habitation meet for Thee. 



Tlie body for our ransom given. 

The blood in mercy shed ! 
With this immortal food &oii]| heaven. 

Lord, let our souls be fed ; 
And as we round Thy table kneel. 
Help us Thy quick'ning grace to feel. 



Ke Tlion, O Holy Spirit, nigh ! 

Accept the humble prayer. 
The contrite soul's repentant sigh, 

The sinner's heartfelt tear ; 
And let our adoration rise 
As fragrant incense to the skies. 

EUGHARISTIO HYMN. 9, 8, 9, 8, 9, 8, 9, 8 eeth^pX^^lles. 
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i0lg Commxtnbn. 
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A-men. 



BREAD of the world, in mercy broken. 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed. 
By whom the words of life were spoken. 
And in whose death our sins are dead ; 

LUXEMBURG. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Look on the heart by sorrow broken. 
Look on the tcsars by sinners shed. 

And be Thy fSaast to us the token 
Tliat by Thy grace our souls are fed. 

Old German Choral. 
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IAMB of God, whose dying love 
J Thus Thy saints recall to mind. 
Hear us, bless us from above ; 
Let us all Thy mercy tlnd 

Let Thy blood, to us applied, 
Every^sinner's pardon seal ; 

All in Thee be justiiied. 
Every soul Thy comfort feel. 

BISHOPTHORPE. 0. M. 
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By Thine agony of pain. 

By Thy precious blood, we pray. 
Cleanse our hearts from every stain ; 

Take our load of guilt away. 

Burst our bonds and set us free ; 

Bid our fear and sorrow cease ; 
O remember Calvary! 

Saviour! Ud us go in peaoa 

Jebkhtah Clark. Died, 1707. 
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OGOD, unseen yet ever near 
Tliy presence may we feel ; 
And thus inspired with holy iear 
Before Thine altar kneel 

Here may Thy faithful people know 

The blessings of Thy love ; 
The streams that through the desert flow. 

The manna from above ! 
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We come, obedient to Thy word. 
To feast on heavenly food ; 

Our meat, the body of the Lord, 
Our drink. His precious blood. 

Thus may we all Thy words obey. 
For we, O God, are Thine ; 

And go rejoicing on our way, 
Benew'd with strength divino. 
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ST. JOHN*S, WESTMINSTER. C. M. 



jAins Tdrle, 1862. 
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A - men. 



ACCORDING to Thy gracious word, 
In meek humility. 
This will I do, my dying Lord ! 
I will remember Thea 

Thy body, broken for my sake. 
My bread from heaven shall be * 

The cup of blessing I will take, 
And thus remember Thee. 



When to the cross I turn mine eyes. 

And rest on Calvary ; 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifloe ! 

I must remember Thee. 

Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 

Wm I remember Tiiee. 



And when these failing lips grow dumb» 
And thought and memory flee ; 

When Thou shaU in Thy kingdom oome^ 
Then, Lord, remember me! 
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LUBECK. 7, 7, 7, 7. 
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Fhetlinghausen. ' 1704. 



^ 



I 



^ 



X 



2i: 



2si: 



zz: 



iF3 



S 



i 



^ 



"1^5 



:s2t: 



2i: 



3 



-^ 



I 



i 



"C" 



124. 



men. 



BREAD of heaven ! on Thee we feed, 
For Thy flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever let our souls be fed 
Witii this true and living Bread ! 

Vine of heaven ! Thy blood supplies 
This bless'd cup of sacrifloe: 
Lord} Thy wounds our healing give ; 
To Thy cross we look and live. 
JJ8 



Day by day with strength supplied. 
Through the life of Him who died : 
Lord of life! O let us be 
Rooted, grafted, built on Thee ! 

Honour, glory, might, and praise 
Be through never-ending days 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spbit, Three in One. 



CoitfirmatbiT, 
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ST. MICHAEL'S. S. M. 



From a Psalter printed In 1588. 



^ 



--^^ 



5=z: 



^ 



:pz: 



I 



:?=: 



3 



3t 



I I I 



-<S* 



2^ 



i 



s 



^ 



?= 



3: 



! I I 



^ I '^ 



-<s* 



2S 



I 



Or, AYNHOfi. S. M. 



i 



S: 



James I^abes, Mus. Doc Died, 1783. 
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125. 

COLDIERS of Christ! arise, 
^ And put your armour on, 
Strong in the strength which God gappliee, 
Tlirough His eternal Son. 

Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

Stand, then, in His great might, 
With all His strength endued; 
And take, to wm you for the light. 
The panoply of G od : 

That having all things done. 
And all your conflicts past. 
Ye may o'eroome, throxi^Yv Cku^ffi^^citdb 
And stand oompVetie &t\a&XK 



€ardSixmixtion. 



OLD 81st PSALM. D. C. M. 



^^ 



The Melody as given In 
Djlvak's Psalter, I5Y9. 
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OLD 81st PSALM. D. C. M. 



A - meo. 
From Ravekscboft's Psalter, 1621. 
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WITNESS, ye men and Angels, now 
Before the Lord we speak ; 
To Him we make a solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break, — 

Tliat, long as life itself shall last, 
Onraelves to Christ we yield ; 
Kortrom HLi cause will we deport, 
Or ever quit the Aeld. 

220 



We trust not in our native strength. 

But on His grace rely. 
That, with returning wants, the Lord 

Will all our ne«l supply. 

Lord, guide our doubtfiil feet aright* 

And keep us in Thy ways ; 
And, while we turn our vows to prayers, 
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127. 

T ORD, shall Thy children come to The© ? 
■*-' A boon of love divine we seek : 
Brought to Thine arms in infancy, 

Ere hearts could feel, or tongues could speak. 
The children pray for grace, that they 
May come themselves to Thee this day. 

Lord, shall we come, and come again ? 

Oft as we see yon table spread. 
And, tokens of Thy dying pain. 

The wine pour'd out, the broken bread ; 
Bless, bless, O Lord, Thy children's prayer. 
That they may come and find Thee there. 

Lord, shall we come, come yet again? 

Thy children ask one blessing more: 
To come not now alone;— but then. 

When life and death and time are o'er,^ 
Then, then to come, O Lord, and be 
Conlirm'd in heaven, oonfirm'd by Tliee. 
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SAVIOUR of the fidthftil dead ! 
With whom Thy servants dwell, 
Though oold and green the tarf is spread 

Above their narrow cell,— 
N'o more we cling to mortal clay, 

We doabt and fear no more ; 
Nor shrink to tread the dreary way 
Wh/oh Tboa bast trod betbre. 



When, soon or late, this feeble breath 

No more to Thee shall pray, 
Sapport me through the vale of death, 

And in the darloome way ! 
When, clothed in fleshly weeds again, 

I wait Thy dread decree, 
Judge of the world ! bethink Thee then. 

That Thoa hast died for me ! 
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OGOD, Thy grace and blesdn^ give 
To us who on Thy Name attend, 
That we this mortal life may live 
R^ardfol of our journey's end. 

Teach us to know that Jesus died 
And rose again, our souls to save ; 

Teach us to take Him as our Guide, 
Our Help from childhood to the grave. 

Then shall not death with terror com^ 
But welcome as a bidden guest ; 

The herald of a better home, 
The messenger of peace and rest. 

And when the awful signs appear 
Of Judgment, and the throne above. 

Our hearts still fix'd, we shall not fear; 
God is our trust, and God is Love. 
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ALMIGHTY MAiiER of my frame. 
Teach me the measure of ray days ; 
Teach me to know how frail I am. 
And spend the remnant to Thy praise. 

My days are shorter than a span, 
A little point my life appears : 

How frail, at best, is dying man ! 
How vain are all his hopes and fears ! 

Oh ! be a nobler portion mine ! 

My God ! I bow before Thy throne : 
Earth's fleeting treasures I resign. 

And fix my hope on Thee alone. 
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WHEN our heads are bow'd with woe, 
When our bitter tears o'erflow. 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
.Tesu, bom of woman, hear ! 

Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, 
'I'hou our mortal grie& hast borne. 
Thou hast shed the human tear: 
J Esu, born of woman, hear ! 



Thou hast bow'd the dying head. 
Thou the blood of life hast shed. 
Thou hast fill'd a mortal bier: 
Jesu, born of woman, hear ! 

When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin. 
When the spint shrinks with fear, 
Jesu, born of woman, hear ! 
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Thou the shame, the grief hast known. 
Though the sins were not Thine own, 
Tliou liast deign'd their load to beas^ 
Jesu, born of woman, Yv«a.t \ 
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Hans Leo Hassler. 
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ri BEAT King of nations, hear our prajrer, while at Thy feet we fell, 
^ And humbly, with united cry, to Thee for mercy call ; 
The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine, O turn us not away. 
But hear us from Thy lofty throne, and help us when we pray. 

Our fethers' sins were manifold, and ours no less we own, 

Yet wondrously from age to age Thy goodness hath been shown ; 

"When dangers, like a stormy sea, beset our country round. 

To thee we look'd, to Thee we cried, and help in Thee was found. 

"With one consent we meekly bow beneath ITiy chastening hand. 
And, pouring forth confession meet, mourn with our mourning land 
"With pitying eye behold our need, as thus we lift our prayer. 
Correct as wito Thy judgments. Lord, then let lliy mercy spare." 
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/^ RE AT God, to Thee our song we raise, 
Vjr To Thee devote our gratefm praise ; 
never may our Ibotstep rove 
From Thee, the soaroe of truth and love ; 
But may we still Thy praise proclaim, 
And joy in our Bedeemer's Name. 



What though the fig-tree shall decsay, 
Fruitless the vine shall waste away ;' 
Although the olive shall not bear, 
Nor corn produce the ripen'd ear ; 
Yet still may we Thy praise proclaim, 
And joy in our Redeemer's Name. 



Though in our folds no flocks abound. 
And m our stalls no herd be found, 
Though all the hopes of plenty fail. 
Though blightingpestilence prevail ; 
Yet may we still Thy praise proclaim. 
And joy in our Redeemer's Name. 



LIQHT IN DARKNESS. 8, 7, 8, 7. 



SxaiiL. 1744. 
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DREAD Jehovah, God of nations. 
From Thy temple in the skies 
Hear Thy people's supplications, 
Now for their deliverance rise. ^ 

Lo! with deep contrition turning, 
Humbly at Thy feefr we bend ; 

Hear us, cistin^, praying, mourning, 
Hear as, spare us, and defend. 

J2S 
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Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
Long and loud for vengeance call, 

Thou hast mercy more abounding, 
Jesus' blood can cleanse from all. 

Let that love veil our transgression. 
Let that blood our guilt efface ; 
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135. 

GOD of oar life ! to Thee we call ; 
Afflicted at Thy feet we &11 ; 
When the great water-floods pre^aii; 
lieave not our trembling hearts to fail. 

Friend of the friendless and the faint. 
Where should we lodge our deep complaint ? 
Where, but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

Then hear, O Lord ! our humble cry, 
And bend on us Thy pitying eye. 
To Thee their prayer Thy people make ; 
Hear us, for our Bedeemer's sake ! 
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T^HE billows swell, the winds kre high, 
-*■ Clouds overcast the wintry sky ; 
Out of the deptlis to Thee we call ; 
Our fears are great, our strength is small. 

O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 
And guide and guard us through the storm, 
Defend us from each threatening ill. 
Control the waves, say. Peace, be still ! 

Amidst the roaring of the sea. 
Our souls still hang their hope on Thee,- 
Tliy constant love and &ithful care 
Support, and save us from despair. 
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Maubicb Greens, Mas. D. Died, 1755. 
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GOD, that madest earth and sky. 
The darkness and the day, 
Gire ear to this Thy fiunily. 
And help us, when we [nray ! 



The cross oar Master bore for us. 
For Uim we £iin would bear ; 

But mortal strength to weakness turns, 
And courage to despair. 



Tlien mercy on our &ilings, Lord ! 

Our sinldng &ith renew, 
And when Thy sorrows visit us, 

O send Thy patience too I 



CABMEL. C. M. 



Rev. W. H. Haveroal. 1859. 
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ALMIGHTY Lord, before Thy throne, 
Thy mourning people bend ; 
And on Thy pardoning grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 

Dark judgments fix>m Thy heavy hand. 
Thy dreadful power display ; 

Yet mercy spares our guilty land. 
And still we live to pray. 



O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 

Convert us by Thy grace ; 
Then sliall our hearts obey Thy Word, 

And humbly seek Thy mce. 

Then should disease or foes invade. 

>Ve shall not sink in fear ; 
Secure of never-&iling aid. 

If QQd,ous Qo(L»Vii^\tfeKt. 
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Hugh Wilson. 
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f^PHERE is a fountain fiU'd with blood, 
1 Drawn from Emmanuel's veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

Dear dving Lamb, Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 

Be saved, to sin no more. 



Lord, 1 believe Thou hast prepared 

(Unworthy though I be) 
For me a blood-bought, ft-ee reward, 

A golden harp for me ! 

'Tis strung and tuned for endless years. 
And form'd by power divine. 

To sound in God the Father's ears 
No other Name but Thine. 



OXFORD. CM. 
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TORD, of Thy mercy hear our cry 
I For this long-favoured land ; 
That now, as in the days gone by, 
Her strength may be Thy hand. 
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May she her holy lot fulfil, 
Earth's sanctuary to be; 

And stand amid the nations stiUl, 
A witness true to Thee. 
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And when the la<^t dread trumpet's sound 

Upon her ear shall ring, 
Grant that her children may be found 

Prepared to meet theVt 12Lmi^\ 
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Wbeiiss*s Choral Book. 1814 
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141. 

HARVEST. 

PEAISE to God, immortal praise 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Boonteous source of every joy. 
Let Thy praise oar tongues employ : 
All to Thee, our God, we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow. 

All the blessings of the fields, 
All the stores the garden yields, 
Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd grain : 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Gratefiil vows and solemn praise. 

Clouds that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns that genial warmth difluse, 
All the plenty summer pours. 
Autumn's rich o'erilovving stores : 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solenm praisa 

Peace, prosperity, and health. 
Private bliss and public wealth. 
Knowledge, with its gladdening streams. 
Pure religion's holier beams: 
I^rd, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
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BIBERACH. 8, 8, 8, 8, 4, 4, 8. 



Knecht. Born at Biberacb, 1753. 
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142. 

HABVEST. 

LORD of the harvest t Thee we haU ; 
Thine ancient promise doth not fidl ; 
The varying seasons haste thtir round, 
With goodness all oar years are orown'd ; 
Our thanks we pay. 
This holy day ; 
O let oar hearts in tune be found ! 

If Spring doth wake the song of mirth. 
If Summer warms the fruitful earth. 
When Winter sweeps the naked plain. 
Or Autumn yields its ripen'd grain,— 

Still do we sing, 

To Thee our King; 
Throagh all their changes Thon dost reign. 

But chiefly when Thy liberal hand. 
Scatters new plenty o'er the land. 
When sounds of music fill the air. 
As homeward all their treasures bear ; 

We too will raise 

Our hymn of praise, 
For we Thy common bounties share. 

Lord of the harvest ! all is Thine ; 
Ttie rains that flEill, the suns that shine, 
The seed once hidden in the ^und. 
The skill that makes our fruits abound ; 

New, every year, 

Thy gifts appear; 
New prailses from oar Ups fftuDl wraa^ 



SEIB. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. Rev. W. H. Havbbqal. 1859. 
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143. 

HARVEST. 

COME, ye.thankftil people, oome, 
Raise the song of Harvest-Home I 
All is safely gatherd in, 
Ere the winter storms b^in : 
God, oar Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied:— 
Gome to God's own temple, oome, 
Raise the song of Harvest-Home ! 

We oursdves are God's own field. 
Fruit unto His praise to jridd ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear. 
Then the iiill corn shall appear: 
Grant, O Harvest Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may bo. 

For the Lord our God shall oome. 
And shall take His harvest home ; 
From His kingdom in that day 
All offences purge away ; 
Give His Angels charge at lasi 
In the fire the tares to cast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His gamer evermore. 

Then, thou Church triumphant, comet 

Raise the song of Harvest-Home ! 

All are salely gather'd in. 

Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 

There, for ever purified. 

In Goid's gamer to abide : 

Come, ten thousand Angela^ coms^ 

Raise the glorioua ¥Lasv«&V&5»fift\ 
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144. 

HARVEST. 



FUNTAIN of mercy 1 God of love ! 
How rich Thy boanties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Troclaim Thy constant care. 

When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its eiocTet birth, 

And sent the early rain. 



The spring's sweet inflnenoe was Thine, 
The plants in beauty grew ; 

Thou gav'st the summer's suns to shine, 
The mild refreshing dew. 

These various mercies from above 
Matured the swelling grain ; 

A kindly harvest crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 



Foailtahi of love ! our praise is Thine I 
To Thee our songs we'll raise, 

And all created nature join 
In sweet harmonious praise. 



ST. FAITH, L. M. Bamberg Hymn-Book. 1Y32. 
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THIS stone to Thee in &ith we lay, 
We build the temple. Lord, to Thee: 
Tliine eye be open night and day 
To guard this house and sanctuary. 

Here, when Thy people seek Thy feoe. 

And djing sinners pray to live, 
^a»r Thoa, in Jimren, Thy dwelling-place, 
^nd fvhea Thou hearest, O forgive ! 

132 



145. 

Here, when Thy messengers proclaim 

The blessed Gospel of Thy Son, 
Still by the power of His great Name 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 



That glory never hence depart ! 

Yet choose not, Ix)rd, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart. 

In evesY )EA»()m. &k Thy Throne. 
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LUBECK. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Frbtlikghaussn. 1704. 
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Orlakdo Gibbons. 1623. 
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146. 

LORD of Hosts, to Thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise; 
Thou Thy people's hearts prepare 
Here to meet tor praise and prayer. 

Let the living here be fed 
With Thy Word, the heavenly Bread; 
Here, in hope of glory bless'd. 
May the dead be lidd to rest. 

Hallelujah !— earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply : 
Hallelujah I— henoe ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end. 
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PORTSMOUTH, {or DARWELL'S 148th PSALM). 

6, 6, 6, 6, 4, 4, 4, 4. 
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LORD of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how &ir 
The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thy earthly temples, are ! 
To Thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
W ith warm desires 
To see my God. 

Oh! happy sonls that pray 

Where 6od appoints to hear ! 
Oh 1 happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise Thee still ; 
And happy they. 
That love the way 
To Zion's hiU. 



They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length. 
Till each in heaven appears: 
Oh! glorious seat! 
When God, our King, 
ShaU thither bring 
Oar willing feet. 

God is oar San and Shield, 

Oar Light and our Defence ; 
With gifts His hands are fill'd. 
We draw oar blessings thence. 
He shall bestow 
Upon our race 
His saving graoe^ 
And glory too. 



The Lord His people loves. 

His hand no good withholds 
From those His heart approves. 
From pure and pious souls : 
Thrice happy he, 
O God ofHosts, 
Whose spirit troists 
Alone in Thee. 
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AI^I> lOOth PSALM. L. M. GuiLLAUKB Frakc. Geneva, about 1643. 
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148. 

BEFORE Jehovah's awfhl throne 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create and He destroy. 

His sovereign power, without our aid. 

Made us of clay and form'd us men ; 
And when, like wandering shee^ we stray'd. 

He brought us to His fold again. 

Well crowd Thy gates with thankflil songs, 

High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 

Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

Wide as the world is Thy command. 

Vast as eternity Thy love; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand. 

When rolling years shall cease to move. 

C. M. From Bavbkscroft's Psalter, 1621. 
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A - men. 
C)r, TALLIS. CM. (Ordination ITymn.) Thos.Talli8. About 1665, 
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GREAT Shepherd of Thy people, hear, 
Thy presence now display : 
As Thou hast ^ven a place lor prayer. 
So give us hearts to pray. 

Within these walls let holy peace, 
And love and concord dwell : 

Here give the troubled consdenoe ease, 
The woanded spirit heal. 
135 
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May we in &ith receive Thy Word, 
In feith present our prayers ; 

And in the presence ofour Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 

The hearing ear, the seeing eye, 
The contrite heart bestow v 
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CBOFT'S 148th PSALM. 6,6,6,6,4,4,4,4. Dr.CtoxT. Died, 1727. 
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C?r, ST. THOMAS', PENDLETON. 
6, 6, 6, 6, 4, 4, 4, 4. 



Albert Hulms, 1862. 
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CHRIST ig onr oorneivBtone^ 
On Him alone we build; 
With His trae saints alone 
The courts of heaven are fill'd ; 
On His great love 
Our hopes we place 
Of present grace. 
And joys above. 

O then with hymns of praise 

These hallow'd courts shall ring ; 
Our voices we will raise 
The Three in One to.8mg ; 
And thus proclaim 
In jojfhl song, 
Both load and long, 
Tbaiglorioaa Nuba 
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Here^ gradous God, do Thoa 
For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each foithful yow. 
And mark each snppliant sigh ; 
In copious shower 
On all who pray. 
Each holy day 
Thy blessings pour. 

Here may we gain fh>m heaven 
The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace, once givea* 
Be with us evermore ; 
Until that day, 
When all the blessed 
To endless rest 




iBBxam. 



MISSIONARY HYMN. 7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6. Melchiob Tbschhbb. 
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151. 

FBOM Greenland's icv mountains, 
From India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 
Roll down their j^lden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 
From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliyw \ 

Their land from error's chain I 

What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Java's isle. 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are stro wn ; 
The lieath^, in his blindnessi. 

Bows down to wood and stone I 

Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on Ugh, 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation! oh, salvation ! 

The joyftil sound prodaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's Name. 

Waft, waft, ye winds. His story. 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till like a sea of glorv, 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o'er our ransom'd natore. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Bedeemer, King, Creator^ 

In blisB letnrnato icii|s<^\ 
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WINCHESTER NEW. L. M. 
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BaKT. CRASSKLnTS. 1704. 
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SPIRIT of th« living God, 
In ail the fulness of Thy grace. 
Where'or the foot of man hath trod. 
Descend on oar apostate race. 

Give tongaes of fire and hearts of love, 
To preach the reconciling Word ; 

Give power and unction from above. 
Whene'er the joyM sound is heard. 
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A - men. 



Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; 

Confusion, order in Thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with might ; 

Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

Baptize the nations &r and nigh. 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 

The Name of Jesus glorify. 
Till every kindred call Him Lord. 



LIGHT IN DARKNESS. 8, 7, 8, 7. 



StSrl. 1744. 
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A - men. 



LORD, a Saviour's love displaying. 
Show the heathen lands Thy way ; 
Millions still like sheep are straying 
In the dark and cloudy day. 

Shades of death are gathering o'er them. 

Lord, they perish from Thy sight ! 
Let Thine An^ go before them ; 
Bring the Geames to 'Ihj light 

J38 
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Fetch them home from every nation. 
From the islands of the sea ; 

By the Word of Thy salvation 
Call the wanderers back to Thee. 

Thou their pasture hast provided, 
Grant the blessing long foretold ; 

Let Thy sheep, divinely guided, 
lE'iEid 8.t laat the common fold. 
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SAXE-WEIMAR. 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. From a Melody of about a.d. 1649. 
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Or, GOUDIMEL'S 146th PSALM. 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 

From the French Psalter, 1666. 
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SOULS in heathen darkness lying, 
Where no light has broken through— 
Souls that Jesus bought by dying, 
Whom His soul in traraU knew— 

Thonsiand voices 
Call us, o'er the waters blue. 

CSiristians, hearken! None has taught 
Of His love 80 deep and d^r ; [them 

Of the precious price that bought them ; 
Of the nail, the thorn, the spear ; 

Ye who Icnow Him, 
Guide them from their darkness drear. 

J39 



Haste, O haste, and spread the tidings 
Wide to earth's remotest strand ; 

Let no brother's bitter chidings 
Rise against us— when we stand 
In the judgment— 

From some far forgotten land. 

Lo! the hills for harvest whiten. 
All along each distant shore; 

Seaward far the islands brighten,- 
Light of nations ! lead us o'er : 
When we seek thenu 
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ST. SAyiOXTH. 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. Adapted from a Choral byGRRUM. 
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'ER the realms of pagan darkness 
Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze: 

Darkness brooding 
On the fiu3e of all the earth. 

Liffht of them that sit in darkness ! 

Rise and shine, Thy blessings bring; 
Liffht to lighten all the Gentiles ! 

Rise with healing on Thy wing: 
To Thy brightness 

Let all kings and nations oome. 

CABLISLE. S. M. 



May the heathen, now adorinj^ 
Idol-gods of wood and stone, 

Come and, worshipping before Him, 
Serve the living God alone : 

Let Thy glory 
Fill the earth, as floods the i 
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Thon to whom all power is given. 
Speak the word ;— at Thy command 

Let the company of preachers 
Spread Thy ^ame lh>m Lmd to land : 

Ix>rd 1 be with them 
Alway, to the end of time. 

G. LocKHABT. Died. 1816. 
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Or, PRANCONLA.. S. M. 



A - men. 
Oerman Melody. About 1720. 
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How beantrons are their feet 
Who stand on Sion's hill ; 
Who bring fikivation on their tongnes 
And words of peace reveal 1 

How happy are onr ears, 
That hear this joyful sound, 
Whi^ kings and prophet» waited for. 
And soognt, bat never found I 



How blessed are onr eyes, 
That see this heavenly light I 
Prophets and kings deeired it long. 
But died without the sight. 

Oh! Lord, make bare Thine arm. 
Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Thehr Saviour and their God. 



HOHENLOHE. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 



F. Weber. 1856. 
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HABK ! the song of Jubilee, 
Loud as mighty blunders' roar. 
Or the ttalnees of the sea. 

When it breaks upon the shore : 
** Hallelujah ! for the Lord 

Grod omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! " let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 
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** Hallelt^h ! " Hark ! the sound 

From the centre to the 8<des, 
Wakes above, beneath, around; 

All creation's harmonies: 
See J^ovah's banners furl'd, [done, 

Sheathed His sword; He speaks— 'tis 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of His Son. 
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**He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a scroll. 

Yonder heavens have pass'd away. 
Then the end:— beneath His rod 

Man's last enemy stiall &11 : 
Hallelqjah! Christ in Qod, 

God in Christ Va«;iiSiL«^'* 
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aRATTFTTDE. 6, 6, 6, 6. 
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Bamberg Hymn-Book. ItOT. 



I 






m 



3i: 



2Z 



~^5 



22 



1^: 



1^ 



^ 



?z: 



221 



iss: 



3£ 



i 



IS 



158. 



OQOD, from Thee alone 
Oar earthly blessings flow ; 
What is there not Thine own. 
Of all we prize below ? 

We are but stewards here ; 
Lord, may we fiiithtid prove. 
And what we hold most dear 
Deny not to Thy love. 



Awake, then, ye to whom 
God has so freely given 
To fly the sinners doom. 
And know the path to heaven ;-^ 

Ye know the joyflil news ; 
Hide not the blessied Word: 
Oh, how can ye refuse 
To tell what ye have heard? 



Ye know vour Lord's command ; 
Ye have that ye may give 
With ready heart andhand. 
That othtfg; too, may live. 



GILEAD. L.M. 



Rev. W. H. HA.VXBOAL. 1859. 
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JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 



People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And in&nt voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name. 



For Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And princes throng to crown His head ; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With oyery morning sacrifice. 

Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again. 

And eartti repMt U» ma, Kssx^ 

242 



Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains. 
The weary find eternal rest. 
And all the sons of want are bleea'd. 




XBBlOm. 



MOSCOW. 6,6,4,6,6,6,4. 



GtABPiNi. Died, 1788. 
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THOU, whose Almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 
And took their flight, 
Hear ua, we hombly pray ; 
And where the Gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray 
** Let there be light!** 



men. 



Thou, who didst oome to bring, 
On Thy redeeming wing, 

Heahng and si^t ; — 
Health to th£ sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind. 
Oh, now to all mankind 

«* Let there be light!" 



Spirit of truth and lov^ 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed Ibrth Thy flight 1 
Move on the waters' race, 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place 

"Let there be l^htr 



SALVnTQTON. L. M. 



Jamss Tublk, 1862. 
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ABM of the Lord! awake, awake! 
Put on Thy strength, the nations 
And let the world, adoring, see [shake : 
Triumphs of m^xsy wrought by Thee. 
Say to the heathen, from Thy throne, 
** I am Jehovah, God alone I " 
Thy voice their idols shall confound. 
And cast their altars to the ground. 



No more let human blood be spilt, 
Vain sacrifice lor human guilt i 
But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flow'd from Jesus' side. 
Let Zion's time of favour come ; 
Oh, bring the tribes of Israel home : 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jew^ in Jisus* fold I 



143 



Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Pruae Father, Soii, andLBoV} Qi^crX, 



^xmonn. 



GK>THA. L. M. 



Omtional of Gotluu 1661. 
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men. 



MISSION TO THE JEWS. 



OH, why sfaoald Israel's sons, onoe bleas'd. 
Still roam the scorning world around, 
Dlsown'd of heaven, by man oppress'd, 
Oatcasts firom Zion's hallow'a ground ? 

O God of tsrael ! Tiew th^ race, 
Bade to Thy fold the wanderers bring ; 

Teach them to seek Thv slighted grace, 
To hail in Christ thor promised King. 



The Teil of darkness rend in twain, 
That hides their Shiloh's glorious light-, 

The sever'd olive-branch again 
To its own parent stock unite. 

Haste, glorious day, expected long, [raise, 
When Jew and Greek one prayer shall 

With eager ieet one temple throng, 
One God in holy anthems praise. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, . 

The God whom heaven and earth adore, 
From men and from the Angel host» 

Be praise and glory evermore. 



RESTORATION. 7,6,7,6. 



Bamberg Hymn-Book. 1707. 
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OH that the Lord's salvation. 
Were out of Zion come. 
To heal His ancient nation. 
To lead His outcasts home ! 

How long the holy dty 

Shall heathen feet profane ? 
Betam, O Lrord, in pity ; 
JBebuUd her walls affun. 

144 



Let &11 Thy rod of terror : 
Thv saving grace impart ; 

Boll back the veil of error : 
Belease the fetter'd heart 

Let Israel, home returning. 

Her lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of joy fDr mourning. 

And Uind Thy Church to Thee 




XBBlOm. 



NOTTINGHAM. CM. 



Jebbviar Clask. Died, 1707. 
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A LL hail the power of Jesd's Name! 
d\. Ye Angels, prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Crown Him, ye Martyrs of onr God, 

Who from His altar call: 
Of Jesse's stem extol the rod. 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 
A remnant weak and small, 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Liord of all. 



Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Let ev'ry kindred, every tribe, 
Around this earthly ball, 

To Him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Oh that with yonder sacred throng, 

We at His feet may fall; 
There join the everlasting song. 

And crown Him Lord of all ! 



^Imsgifainjg. 



EMMANUEL. L. M. 



Bbadn. 1675. 
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HELP us, O Lord, Thy yoke to wear. 
Delighting in Thy perfect will ; 
Each other's burdens learn to bear, 
And thus Thy law of love fulfil. 

He that hath pity on the poor 
Lendeth his substance to the Lord ; 

Andlo! his recompense is fiure. 
For more than this shall be restored. 



Teach us, with glad, nngmdghig heart. 
As Thou hast bless'd our various store. 

From our abundance to impart 
A liberal portion to the poor. 

To Thee our all devoted be. 

In whom we breathe, and move, and live; 
Freely we have received of Thee, 

Freely may we T«jpU^ ta 5^^. 
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THANKSaiVINa. CM. 
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JoH. Cbuqeb. 1659. 
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FOUNTAIN of good I to own Thy love 
Our thankful hearts incline; 
What can we render. Lord, to Thee^ 
When all the worlds are Thine? 

But Thou hast needy brethren here, 

Partakers of Thy grace ; 
Whose humble name Thou wiljt con&as 

Before Thy Father's &ce. 

TRURO. L. M. 



In them Thou may'st be clothed and fed. 

And visited and cheer'd ; 
And in their accents of distress 

Thy pleading voice is heard. 

Thy face, with reverence and with love. 

We in Thy poor would see; 
For while we minister to them, 

We do it, Lord, to Thee. 

Dr. BmufBT. Died, 1814. 
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ON BEHALF OP THE YOUNG. 



GREAT God < \n heaven and earth su- 
Whose glories all creation fiU ; [preme. 
Our souls adore Thy awfol Name, 
And humbly wait to do Thy will. 

Thy glorious might what tongue can tell, 
What force Thy sovereign power with- 
stand? 
Yet Thou dost stoop with men to dwell. 
And give Thy blessings through thehr 
hand. 

'Tis ours to feed these Iambs of Thine, 

And train their footsteps on to heaven ; 
We hail with joy the charge divhie, 

144 



O Fount of love I all-gracious God ! 

What can we offer out Thine own \ 
For we are Thine, redeemed with blood. 

The precious blood of Christ Thy Son. 

On these, on us. Thy grace bestow. 
The contrite heart, the lowly mind. 

The love of God in Christ to know. 
The wisdom from above to And. 

D^end us from the power of sin. 
Save us from all self-righteous i>ride; 

Our sure support, Thy peace within. 
Our only plea, that Corist has died. 



MANCHESTER NEW. C. M. Robert Wainwmght, Mus. D, 1774. 
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THE Loitl, who once oar weakness knew, 
Bom in this vale of tears, 
In wisdom as in statare grew. 
In favour as in years. 

And as He hare our homhle lot. 

Mankind from sin to free, 
In mercy said, " Forbid them not, 

Let cmldren come to Me." 



ST. DAVID'S. C. M. 




May we, O Lord, hetimes obey 
The call Thy grace has given. 

And still pursue the narrow way 
Ttiat leads our steps to heaven. 

Though angels round Thy throne on high 
Their hymns of triumph raise. 

Thou hearest when to Thee we cry, 
Thou wilt not soom our praise. 

From Ravenscboft's Psalter, 1621. 



^ 



I 



a J 



-<s>- 



zz 



i^z: 



^ 



sf- 



3 



I 



22 



2± 



22: 



— / — 
men. 



169. 

OTHOU, whose glory and whose grace 
Celestial hosts proclaim, [place. 

Look down from heaven. Thy dwelling- 
Teach us to fear Thy Name. 

Within the volume of Thy Word, 

We, from our early youth. 
Learn of our Saviour and our Lord, 

The Way, the Life, the Truth. 

Tliy Word displays the concord sweet 

Of fear and holy love: 
Mercy and truth together meet» 

Descending from above. 

O Lord I Thy glory and Thy grace 

Whilst now our lips proclaim. 
Come to our hearts. Thy dwelling place, 

And make us fear Thy Name. t 
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SHEPHERD of Israel, from above 
Thy feeble flock behold ; 
And let us never lose Thy love, 
Nor wander from Thy fold. 

Thou wilt not cast Thy lambs away; 

Thy hand is ever near. 
To guide them lest they go astray, 

AjoA keep them safe from fear. 

We want Thy help, for we are frail ; 

Thy light, for we are blind ; 
Let grace o'er all our doubts prevaU, 

To prove that Thou art kind. 

Teach us the things we ought to know» 

And may we find them true ; 
And still in stature as we grow^ 



MORNING- HYMN. L. M. Barthelvvov. Died. 1788. 
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AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake on dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Redeem thy mi<«pent moments past, 
And live this day as if the last ; 
Thy talents to improve take care; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 



Let all thy oonyerse be sincere. 

Thy consdenoe as the noon-day dear ; 

For God's all-seeing eye surveys 

Thy secret thoughts, thy works and ways. 

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the Angels bear thy part: 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High glory to the eternal King 1 
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Or, BAERINOTON.* I. M. 



Reduced from an older tune, by the 
Rev. J. F. Thrufp. 
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172. 



A - men. 



WE wake, we wake, ye heavenly choir; 
May your devotion us inspire, 
That we, like you, our age may spend; 
Like you, may on our God attend. 



Lord! wc our vows to Thee renew , 
Scatter our sins as morning dew ; 
Guard our first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thysdf our spuits fill. 



Direct, control, suggest, this day. 

All we design, or do, or say ; 

That all our powers, with all their might. 

In Thy sole glory may unite. 



148 



* ^cb Hymn may be sung to «liher Tune. 
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5T. PETER'S, OXFORD. C. M. 



A. R. Reikagle. 1826. 
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173. 



A - men. 



THROUGH all the dangers of the night, 
Freaerved, O Lord, by Thee, 
Again we hail the cheerful light, 
Again we bow the knee. 

Pras^ve us, Lord, throughout the day. 

And guide us by Thine arm ; 
For they are safe, and only they, 

Whom Thou preserv'st from harm. 



Let all our words and all our ways 
Declare that we are Thine, 

That so the light of truth and grace 
Before the world may shine. 

Let us ne'er turn away from Thee * 

O Saviour, hold us fast. 
Till with unclouded eyes we see 

Thy glorious ^use at last 



SAIilSBTJRY. CM. 



From Ravenscroft's Psalter, 1621. 
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rpO Thee, O Lord, with dawning light 
1 My thankful voice I'll raise. 
Thy mighty power to celebrate, 
Thy holy l^ame to praise : 

For Thou, in helpless hour of night, 

Hast compassed my bed. 
And now, refresh'd with peaceful sleep, 

Thou liftest up my head. 

Grant me, God, Thy quickening grace. 
Through this and every day ; 

Thatflmfiled and upheld by Thee, 
My wet max i^over stray. 

240 



Increase my &ith, increase my hope, 

Increase my zeal and love ; 
And fix my heartfs affections all 

On Christ and things above. 

And when, life's labour o'er, I sink 

To slumber in the grave. 
In death's dark vale be Thou my trust. 

To succour and to save: 

That so, through Him, who bled and died , 
And rose again for me, 




otnxixQ. 



GAHISBROOE. L. M. 



Hrkkt Lawks. 1638. 
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Or, ROOKINaHAM. L. M. 



^ 



Dr. MiLLEB. Died, 1807. 
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Or, HARRINGTON. L. M. 



See Hymn 172. 
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175. 



MY God, how endless is Thy love, 
Thy rifts are eveiy evening new, 
And morning mercies irom above 
Gently disol like early dew. 



Thon spread*st the cortains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hoars; 

Thy sovereign Word restores the light, 
And qaickens all my drowsy powers. 



JOO 



I yield my powers to Thy command. 
To Thee I consecrate my days ; 

Perpetual blessings from VoAxsa hand 
Demand perpetoai aoiiS& ot vt«^> 
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OTTEBBOUBNE. I. M. 
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Joseph Hatsit. Died, 1809. 
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176. 



NEW every morning is the love 
Oar wakening and uprising prove. 
Through sleep and darknesssafely brought, 
Restored to life and power and thought. 

New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thotiights of God, new hopes of heaven. 



If, on our daily course, our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find. 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

The trivial round, the common task. 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Boom to deny ourselves,— a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 



Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 



WOOTTON FITZPAINE. L. M. 



Jaices Tublb. 1862. 
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177. 



A • men. 



OJESU, Lord of heavenly grace. 
Thou brightness of Thv Father's &oe. 
Thou Fountain of et^nal light, 
Whose beams disperse theshades of night ! 
Come, holy Sun of heavenly love, 
iSiower down Thy radiance from above ; 
And to our inward hearts convey 
The Holy Spirif s cloudless ray. 



151 



O Christy with each returning mom. 
Thine image to our hearts is boruA \ 
O, may we ever de&tVv sea. 
Cor Saviour and o\ki Qo^V&.'I\:tf»e^\ 



May fidth, deep rooted in the soul. 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease. 
And all within be Joy and peace. 

O, hallowM be the approaching day ! 
Let meekness be our morning ray. 
And faithful love our noon-dav tight, 
And hope our sunset« calm and bid^ht 




oxnmQ. 



NASSAU. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 
1= 



JOH. B0S«KMULLER. 1655. 
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Or, BLORE. 7, 7 :|I 7, 7. 
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Stosl. 1744. 
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178. 

CHRIST, whose glory fills the sides, 
Christ, the true, the- only light ; 
Ban of Righteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Day-sprin^^ from on high, be near ; 
DayHStar, m oar hearts appear. 

Dark and cheerless is the mom, 

Unaooompanied by Thee; 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till Thy mercy's beams we see; 
Lord, Thy inward light impart. 
Cheering each benighted heart. 

Vi?it every soul of Thine, 

Fierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
Fill us. Lord, with light divine, 

Scatter all our nnb3i(^; 
More and more Thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect day. 

To the Father, throned in heaven. 
To the Saviour, Christ, His Sou, 

To the Spirit, ^^tise be given, 
Everlasting Three in One : 

A/? ofoJd, the Trinity 

Still ia worshipp'd« itUl eMX \x». 
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LITLINGTON TOWER, t. M. 



Joseph BABBroT. 1862. 
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T 



men. 



I?ORTH in Thy Name, O Lord, we go. 
Our daily laboar to pursue ; 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know 
In all we think, or speak, or do. 

The task Thy wisdom hath assigned 

O let us cheerfully fulfil ; 
In all our works Thy presence find. 

And prove Thy good and perfect will. 



Still be our grateful, glad employ. 
To spend for Thee what Thou hast given. 

And run our course with hope and joy. 
Till with Thy saints we enter heaven. 

To Thee, great Lord, the Oi)e in Tliree < 
Let praise for evermore ascend : 

And grant us in our home to see 
The heavenly life that knows uo end. 



EVENING HYMN. L. M. 



Tallis. 1661. 
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GLORY to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessing of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me, Kmg of kings. 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings! 

Forgive me. Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 



Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awfiil day. 

O let my soul on Thee repose ! 
And may sweet sleep mine ejwlids dose ! 
Sleep, that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 



153 



Praise God, from whom all blessings flow \ 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heaxocd:^ Vvc:^ 
Praise Father, Son, anCiHoV} Q\)££K.. 



(BbmixtQ, 



DRESDEN. 8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7. 



From the Dresden Hymn- Book. 1767. 
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181. 

THBOUGH the day Thy love has spared us ; 
Wearied, we lie dovm to rest : 
Through the silent watches guard us; 
Let no Ibe our peace molest: 
Jesds, Thou our Guardian be ; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 

Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers, 
In Thy love may we repose ; 
And, when life's sad day is past, 
Eest with Thee in heaven at last. 



HEAVENLY REST. 8,7,8,7,7,7,4,4,7,7. Joh. Rosenmulleb. i649. 
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GOD of Tsrael, we adore Thee I 
Thou hast kept us through the day : 
Thus preserved, we come before Thee, 
Ours the new and living Wav. 
Safely keep us through the night ; 
Guard us till the morning light ; 
Nor forsake us 
Till Thou take us 
Far from earth to dwell with Thee, 
Through a bright eternity. 



A ' men. 



ZURICH. 7,7,7,7,7,7,7,7. 



I. SCROPPK. 1642. 
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THEOUGH the chan^ of the day. 
Kept by Thy sustaining power, 
Ofibrings of thanks we pay. 

Father I in this evening hour ; 
Praises to Thy Name belong, 

Source and Giver of our good ! 
And, though feeble is our song, 
It shall speak our gratitude. 



From the dangers which have frown'd. 

From the snares in secret set, 
We have, through Thy mercy, found 

Safety and ddiveranoe yet I 
And Thy loving-kindness hath 

All the day to us been shown. 
While profuseljr on our path 

Richest blessmgs have been strown. 



15S 



Spirit 1 who hast been our Light, 

And the Guardian of our way. 
Let Thy mercy and Thy might 

Keep us for another day ! 
O'er our sleep, with sleepless eye, 

Watch, and sweet shall be our rest ; 
And when momins ^<to Uv<^ %^ « 

Oar awaking i{ki8iAi\»\^wi^\ 
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OMNTPRESENOE. 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 
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JOHK SCHOP. 1650. 
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184. 

BLESSED be Thy Name for ever, 
Thoa of life the Guard and Giver I 
Thou canst guard Thy creatures sleeping. 
Heal the heart long broke with weeping- 
God of stillness and of motion. 
Of the desert and the ocean, 
Of the mountain, rock, and river, 
Blessed be Thy Name ifor ever ! 

Thou, who slumberest not, nor sleepeet, 
Bless'd are they Thou kindly keepest! 
God of evening's parting ray, 
Of midnight gloom, and dawning day. 
That riseth from the azure sea. 
Like breathings of eternity I 
God of life the Guard and Giver, 
Blessed be Thy Name for ever ! 



X These mark the divisions of the 3rd, 4Ui, 6tii, and 6th lines of the second stanza, to 
B^^/cA siaaza also the dotted bIqi belongs. 
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OTTERBOURNE. L, M. 
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Joseph Hatdv. Died, 1809. 
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SUN of my soul, Thoa Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near ; 
Oh, may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy saryanfs eyes! 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ew on my Saviour's breast. 

(>, ANGELUS.* L.M. 



Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Tliee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

Gome near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in ttie ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
• 

J. SCHEFFLKB. 1657. 
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rrHOU framer of the light and dark, 
.1 Steer through the tempest Thine o^vn 
Amid the howling wintry sea [ark; 

We are in port if we have Thee. 

The rulers of this Christian land, 
'Twixt Thee and us ordain'd to stand- 
Guide Thou their course, O Lord, aright. 
Let all do all 38 in Thy sight. 



If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurn'd to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep' to-night 
Like in&nt's slumbers, pure and Ugbt. 



Come near and bless u*? when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
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• Either tune will BuVt evthat \iycDsi. 
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EVENSONG. 10,10,10,10. 



F. Webkb. 1856. 
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Or, CONWAY. 10, 10, 10, 10. 
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OH oome, and let us all, with one accord. 
Lift up our cheerftil voice, and praise the Lord 
Let UR this evening bless His holy Name, 
Yea, let us laud and magnify the same. 

Let universal nature ever raise 
A cheerM voice, to give Him thanks and praise; 
Let us and all His saints His glory sing. 
Who is our blessed Saviour, Lord and King. 

For by His word the heaven and earth were made, 
The earth's foundation also firmly laid ; 
All things were done at His divine command, 
And shsuLl throughout all ages surely stand. 

Hierefore let all in heaven and earth agree 
To sing His praise in perfect unity 
Yea, let His servants all, with one accord, 
WitbjojfaX hallelujahs praise the Lord. 
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(Audi Israbl, Vs. 65, in another Kej.) 
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A LMIGHTr GOD, Thy throne above 
-^ No time can change, no power can move ; 
Thy word the fleeting hours obey, 
They speed the night, they close the day. 

Oh, cheer the evening of oar days 

With that bright beam which ne'er decays ; 

And make a happy death the road 

To bring oar ransom'd sools to God. 

Oh, holy Father, holy Son, 
And holy Sphit, Three in One, 
Thy grace devoutly we implore, 
Thy Name be praised for evermore., 
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GUARDIAN ANG-ELS. 8,4,8,4,8,8,8,4. Hymn of the Latin GbnTdi. 
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(^ OD, that madest earth and heaven, 
^ Darkness and light ! 
Who the day for toil hast given. 

For rest the night ! 
May Thine Angel-gnards defend as, 
Slamber sweet Thy mercy send us. 
Holy dreams and nox)es attend us, 
This livelong night 1 



Guard ns waking, ^^nard as sleeping ; 

And when we die, 
May we, in Thy mighty keeping, 

AllpeaceMUe! 
When the last dread call shall wake ns, 
Do not Thou, our God, forsake as, 
But to rdgn in glory take a8» 

With Thee on high I 
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From the Psalter, 1563. 
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190. 

ABIDE wifh mel &8t fiOls the«v«n1id6; 
The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide. 
When other helpers fiul, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me I 

Swift to its dose ebbs oat life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

Thou, who changest not, abide with meZ 

Thon on my head in early youth didst smile, 
And though rebellious and perverse meanwhile, 
Thou hast not left me, oft as I left Thee; 
On to the dose, O Lord, abide with meJ 

1 need Thy presence every i)as8ing hour; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 
Who like Thyseu my guide and stay can be? 
Through doud and sunshine, O abide with me! 

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to tibe skies. 
Heaven's morning Breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee ! 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me J 



EMMATJS, S,M. 



Joseph Barnby. 1862. 
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THE day, O Lord, Is spent ; 
Abide with us and rest ; 
Our hearts' desires are fully b^t 
On making Thee our guest. 

Our son is sinking now. 
Our day is almost o'er ; 
O Sun of Righteonsnest, do Tina 
Shine on us everaMK^. 

181 Ift. 



We have not reach'd that land, 
That happy land, as yet, 
Where holy Angels round Thee stand, 
Whose son can never set. 
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CULBAOH. 8, 7, 8, 7. 



From TSplbb's Old Choral Melodies. 
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SAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose oar spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come- confessing ; 
Thoa canst save^ and Thou canst heaL 

Though destruction walk around us, 

Though the arrow past us fly, 
Ang^-guards from Tiiee surround us ; 

We are safe if Thou art nigh. 

BENISON. 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 



Though the night be dark and dreary. 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 

Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where Iliy people be. 

Should swift death tiiis night overtake us, 
And our couch become our toml^ 

Maythe heavenly mom awake us. 
Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 

Bamberg Hymn-Book. 1707. 
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SWEET Saviour I bless us ere we go ; 
Thy Word into our minds instil. 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through life's long dav and death's dark night, 
OgentL& Jesu, be our light 

The dayis done, its hours have run ; 

And Thou hast taken count of all— 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won. 

The lnx>ken vow, the frequent &11. 
Through li^s long day and death's dark night, 
gentle j£SV« bo o\u ligUt 
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Labonr is sweet, for Thou hast toil'd, 

And care is light, for llioa hast cared : 
Ah ! never let our works be soil'd 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jisu, be our light 
For all we love, thepoor, the sad. 

The sinfUl, unto Thee we call ; 
O let Thy mercy make us glad ; 

Thou art our Jesus, and our All I 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle JiSU, be our light 

Sweet Saviour ! bless us! night is come. 
Through night and darkness near us be; 

Good Angels watch about our home. 
And we are one day nearer Thee. 

Through life's long day and death's dark night, 

O gentle Jesu, be our lights 



OXENDON. 8, 6 :|| 8, 8. 



Modified version of Lxipsig, Hymn 127. 
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Or, DANZIG. 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 8. 



From Mastall's Choral Book. 



J J J J 



i 



i 



m 



T 



^ 



2^-^ 



2==^ 



-^9- 



9- 



-sr 



s: 



I 



^ f Z . 



i 



I 



zst 



:?2: 



3i: 



-«i- 



-^9- 



~t i a^ 



■3SL 



^t-TT-J r.p J ,J I I r- I J^- l ^ J J I J J J II 



-«* 



IORD of my life, whose tender care 
2 Hath led me on till now, 
Here lowly at the hour of prayer 

Before Thy throne I bow; 
I bless Thy gracious hand, and pray 
Forgiveness for another day. 
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Oh ! may I daily, hourly, strive 

In heavenly grace to grow ! 
To Thee and toThy glory live— 
• Dead else to all below ; 
Tread in the path my Saviour trod. 
Though thorny, yet the path to God* 
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With prayer my humble praise I bring 

For mercies day by day : 
Lord, teach my heart Thy love to ring 

Lord, teach me how to pray 
All that I have, I am, to T\:kH^ 
I offer thiough eterxAtY. 



Cl^t fork's §ag* 



HOHENLOHE. 7, 7 :|| 7, 7, 7, 7. 



F. Wkbbb. 1856. 
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WELCOME, sacred day of rest ; 
Sweet repose from worldly care ; 
Day above all days the best, 

When oar souls for heaven prepare ; 
Day when our Redeemer rose, 
Victor o'er the hosts of hell : 
Thus He vanqulsh'd all our foes; 
Let our lips His glory telL 
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Graciods Lord, we love this day, 

When we hear Thy holy Word ; 
When we sing Thy praise, and pray: 

Earth can no such joys afford. 
Bat a better rest remains, 

Heavenly Sabbaths, happier days ; 
Best from sin, and rest from pains, 

Endless joys and endless praise. 



ST. JAMES. C. M. 



Raphael Oousteville. About 168a 
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THIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hoars His own ; 
Let heaven regoice, let ^rth be glad, 
And praise surround the tbrone. 

To-day He rose and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread. 

And ^ His wonders tell. 



Hosanna to the anointed King 

To David's holy Son 1 
Help us, O Lord ! descend and bring 

Salvation from Thy throne. 

Bless'd be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace; 
Who comes, in God His Fath^s Name, 

To save our sinlul race. 
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Hosanna in the highest strains 
The Church on earth can raise; 

The highest heavens in which He reigns 
Shallgive Him noVAec 'gnasft. 
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HABSTON. L. H. 



The late Bishop of Elt. 1858. 
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A - men. 



THIS day, by Thy creating word, 
Fh:Bt o'ot the earth the li^ht was poor'd : 
O Ixxtl, this day upon us ^me. 
And fill 9ur souls with light divine. 

This day the Lord, for sinners slain. 
In might victorious rose again : 
O <7^£SU, may we raised be 
From death of sin to life in Thee. 



This day the Holy Spirit came 
With fiery tongues of cloven flame : 
O Spirit, fill our hearts this day 
With grace to hear, and grace to pray. 

O day of light, and life, and grace ! 
From earthly toils sweet restmg-plaoe ! 
Thy hallow'a hours, best gift of Love, 
We give again to God above ! 



All praise to God the Father be, 
All praise. Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whom with the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. 
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A-men. 



AGAIN the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom. 
And pours increasing day. 

O what a night was that which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom ! 

O what a sun which broke, this day. 
Triumphant finom the tomb ! 

The powers of darkness leagued in vain. 

To bind our Lord in deatti ; 
He shook their kingdom, when He fell, 

By His expiring breath. 
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This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 

And praise on every tongue. 

Ten thousand differing lips shall join • 

To hail this welcome morn. 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 

On nations yet unborn. 

Praise therefore to the Father be. 

And to the Eternal Son> 
Who, avjLVctawi^\p? \iBfe'^'s5«e^\iaSiKv 
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Jaxbs Tcblb. 1662.^ 
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LORD of the Sabbath ! hear ns pray, 
In this Thy house, on this Thy day ; 
And own, as ^atef\il gacrifioe. 
The songs which from the desert rise. 

Thy day of rest, O Lord, we love, 
Bat tliere's a nobler rest above ; 
To that oar laboaring soals aspire 
With ardent hope and strong desire. 
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men. 



In Thy bless'd kingdom we ^all be 
From every mortal troable free ; 
No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Besoanding from immortal tongaes. 

No rade alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose; 
No midnight shade, no waning moon, 
Bat 8acre(^ high, eternal noon. 



O long-expected day, begin. 
Dawn on these realms oi woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road. 
And deep in death to rest with God. 
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SARRATT. C. M. 



J. G. Fbisch. 1823. 
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FOK a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise. 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace ! 

Jesus I the Name that charms our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
lis music in the sinner's ears, 

'Tis life and health and peace. 

3Iy gradons Master and my God, 

Assist me to prodaim. 
And spread, through all the earth abroad. 

The honoarg of Thy ^am(^ 



He speaks, and, listening to His voice. 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rgoice; 

The humble poor believe. 

Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosen'd tongues employ ; 

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy I 
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ST. PETER'S, OXFORD. C. M. 



A. ^. Rbikaglb. 




J-JUi 



1826. 



r - J a»\r^ 



I 



^- 



-^ 



2=t 



2:t=St 



^ I >^ 



^==m=if 



P 



-^ri- 



-iS- 



-— «?■ 



12 



201. 



«* 25^ 



HOW sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 

Tis maana to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest 



Dear Name ! the rock on which I 
My shield and hiding-plaoe; 

My never-&iling treasury, fill'd 
With boundless stores of grace. 

Weak is the eflTort of any heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 

But when T see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought 



build. 



Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of Thy Name 
Refresh my soul in death ! 



DUNDEE. C. M. 



From the Scotch Psalter. 1615. 
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TESU, the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness mis tiie breast; 
But sweeter &.r Thy face to see. 
And in Thy presence rest 

Tongue never spake, ear never heard. 

Never from heart o'erflow'd 
A dearer name, a sweeter word. 

Than Jesus, Son of God. 

O hope of every contrite hearti 

To penitents how kind ! 
To tiiose who seek how good Thou art ;- 

But what to those who find ? 
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Ah, this no tongue can utter ; 

No mortal page can show ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 

None but His loved ones know. 

Jesu, our only joy be Thou. 

As Thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesu, be Thou our glory now, 

And through eternity. 

To praise the Father and the Son, 

And Spirit, all divine, 
The One in Three, &ivdTVNs«k\ssL<is«!fe^ 
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LONDON NEW. CM. 



From the Scotch Psalter. l€35. 
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JESUS ! exaltedfar on high ! 
To whom a Name is given, 
A Name surpassing every name 
That's named in earth or heaven , 

Before whose throneshall every knee- 
Bow down with one aooord; 

Before whose throne shall every tongne- 
(Confess that Thoa art Lord; 
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Jesus ! who in the ibrm of God 
IXdst equal honour claim ; 

Yet, to redeem our guilty souls. 
Didst stoop to death and shame; - 

Oh r may that mind be form'd in vis 
Which shone so bright in Thee; 

May we be humble, lowly, meek, 
from pride and envy free : 



May we to others stoop, and learn 

To emulate Thy love; 
So shall we bear Thine image her^ 

And share- Thy throne above. 



OXFORD. C. M. 
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COME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

" Worthy the Lamb that died ! " they cry, 

"To be exalted thus:" 
'^ Wortiiy the Lamb 1 " our lips reply ; 
"JForHe was slain for m." 

268 



Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power Divine; 

And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

The whole creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne. 
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PRAISE. 7, 6 : II 7 6, 7, 6. 



Cbdgeb. 1649. 
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Or, EISENACH. 7, 6 :|| 7, 6, 7, 6 
f 



John Sbbastian Bach. 1731. 
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WITH hearts in lore aboimdmg, 
Prepare we now to sing 
A lofty theme, resounding 

Thy praise, Almighty Kin^ ; 
Whose love, rich gifts bestowmg, 

Bedeem'd the hnman race ; 
Whose lips, with zeal o'erflowing. 
Breathe words of truth and grace. 
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So reign, O God, in heaven. 

Eternally the same ; 
And endless praise be given 

To Thy Ahniffhty Name. 
Clothed m Thy dazzling brightness, 

Thy Church on earth beh^d. 
In robe of purest whiteness. 

In raiment wrought with gold. 

And let each Gentile nation 

Come gladly in her train. 
To share Thy great salvation. 

And join her grateiiil strain : 
Then ne'er shall note of sadness 

Awake the trembling string ; 
One song of joy and KladLnieB& 

The ransomed v^om ^tu)2!^ <ak%. 
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ABBEY TUNE. C. M. 



From the Scotch Psalter. 1-618. 
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Or, CHESTER. C. M. 



From Ravkhscroft's Psalter. 1621. 
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Isaac Smttb. 1770 
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OH for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame; 
A light, to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

What peaceful honrs I onbe enpoy'd ! 

How sweet their memory still*! 
But they have left an aching void 

The world can never All. 



Betam, O Holy Dove, retom, 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins mat made Thee mourn, 

And drove Thee from my breast. 

The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 

And worship only Thee. 
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So shall my walk be dose with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
iWt leads me to \Sa& IaxglXi. 
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OLD 112th PSALM. 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 



Luther. Died, 1546; 
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Or, LEIPSia. 8, 8 :|| 8, 8. 



J. Hebuank Schein. 1627. 
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207. 

APTAIN of Israel's host, and Guide 
J Of all who seek their home above. 
Beneath Thy shadow we abide. 

The cloud of Thy protecting love ; 
Our strength Thy grace, our rule Thy Word, 
Our end me glory of the Lord. 

By Thine unerring Spirit led, 
We shall not in the desert stray ; 

By Thy paternal bounty fed, ' 
We shall not lack in all our way ; 

As &r from danger as frova. fear. 

While Thine Almighty lON«\axkfiAX. 
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BEDFORD. CM. 



W. Whkall, Mus. B. Died. 1746. 
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THOU art the Way —to Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

Thou art the Truth,— Thy Word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind 

And purify the heart. 



Thou art the Life,— the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trnst in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 

Grant us that way to know. 
That truth to keep, that life to win 

Whose joys eternal flow. 



AYNHOE. S. M. 
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James Nabes, Mus. D. Died, 1Y83. 
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PUT thou thy trust in God, 
In duty's path go on ; 
Walk in His strength with faitib and hope, 
So shall tiiy work be done. 

Commit thy ways to Him, 
Thy works into His hands. 
And rest on His unchanging Word, 
Who beaven and earm oommands. 
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Though years on vears roll on. 
His covenant shall endure ; 
Though clouds and darkness hide His path, 
The promised grace is sure. 

Through waves, and clouds, and storms 
His power will clear thy way : 
Wait thou His time— the darkest night 
Sbail QQji in. hrlehtest day. 



BRAMPTON ASH. CM. Melchior VtTLPitis. 1609. 
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ST. MATTHIAS. CM. 
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Orlando Gibbons. 1623. 
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MANCHESTER NEW. C M. 



Dr. Wainwright. iMed, 1782. 
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FATHER, to Thee my sotil I lift, 
On Thee my hope depends ; 
Convinced that every perfect gift 
From Thee alone descends. 

Mercy and grace are Thine alone, 
And power and wisdom too; 

Without the Spirit of Thy Son 
We nothing good can do. 
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Thou all oar works in ra hast ^vroaght, 

Our good is ail divine; 
The praise of every holy thought 

And righteous word is Thine. 

From Thee, through Jesus, we receive 

The power on Thee to call. 
In whom we are, and move, and live: 

Thou, liocd, vtt ^VVsl^S^. 
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iSURIOH. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 



L SCHOPPE. 1642. 
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OBJECT of my first desire, 
Jesus ! crucified for me; 
All to happiness aspire; 

I would seek it. Lord, in Thee : 
Thee to praise, and Thee to know. 
Makes the joy of Saints below : 
Thee to see, and Thee to love. 
Makes the bliss of saints above. 

Lord, it is not life to live. 

If Thy presence Thou deny : 
Lord, if Thou Thy presence give, 

'Tis no longer death to die : 
Source and Giver of repose, 
Only from Thy love it fiows: 
Peace and happiness are Thine ; 
Mine they are^ if Thou art mine. 
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SOUTHWELL. S. M. 



From a Psalter printed by H. Denham. 1688. 
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rN Thee, O Lord, I tmst ; 
My hope is in Thy Name ; 
In righteoosness deliver me, 
Nor pat my sool to shame. 

From heaven bow down Thine ear 
Mv cause in mercy plead : 
My kock, my Fortress, my Defence, 
VoudisiEife my soul to lead. 
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From every snare preserve. 
From every foe defend ; 
For Thy Name's sake, O €K)d, my Strength, 
Divine protection send. 

Into Th^ hands, O Lord, 
My spirit I commend ; 
Thou hast redeem'd me, God of Truth, 
In death be Thou my Mend. 



OLD MARTYRS. C. M. 
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From the Scotch Psalter. 1611. 
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OLORD ! in all our trials here, 
Whate'er those trials be. 
Help us without one doubt or fear 
To cast our care on Thee; 



To look from earth to yon bright skVi 
And there by faith behold 

The glories hid from mortal eye. 
To mortal ear untold I 



And if contempt, reproach, or loss 
, We suflTer for Thy Name, 
. Teach us to triumph in the cross, 
To glory iu the shame. 
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OLD 8l8t PSALM, D. C. M. 



From Bavbnscbdpt's Psalter, 1621. 
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Or, 



OLD 137th PSALM. D. C. M. 



From Dakak's Pstdter, 1579. 
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OGOD of Abraham 1 by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 

Hast all om* lathers led ; 
Oar vows, our prayers we now present 

Before Thy tnrone of grace : 
God of our athers, be the God 
Of their saooeeding race. 



men. 
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Through each perplexing path of hfe 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us by day our daily bread. 

And raiment fit provide. 
Oh ! spread Thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode 

Our feet arrive in peace. 



Enteral Msrnn^^ 



ST. aOAE. L. M. 
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215. 

ALMIGHTY FATHER! robed with light, 
Seated upon Thy heavenly throne, 
O teaoh oar hearts to feel aright ' 
And tongues to say, ** Thy will be done." 

In all Thy just and righteous ways 

Thy grace and goodness may we own ; 
For every mercy yield our praise, 

And say, O Lord, - Thy will be done." 

And when oppressed with grief we lie. 

When brighter scenes are fled and gone. 
Still may our souls submissive cry, 

•* Father in heaven ! Thy will be done ! " 

EMMANUEL. L. M. (Quern terra, pontuSf sidera.) Braun. 1675. 
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A - men. 



OKING of earth, of air, and sea, 
The hungry ravens cry to Thee ; 
To Thee the scaly tribes that sweep 
The bosom of the boundless deep; 

To Thee the lions roaring call. 
The common Father, kind to all ! 
Then grant Thy servants, Lord ! we pray. 
Oar daily bread from day to day. 

The fishes may for food complain ; 
The ravens spread their win;^ in vain ; 
The roaring lions lack and pine ; 
But, God I Thou carest sUU for Thine ! 
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Thy bounteous hand with food can bless 
The bleak and lonely wilderness ; 
And Thou liast taught us, Lord ! to pray 
For daily bread irom day to day. 

And oh, when through tiie wilds we roam 
That part us from our heavenly home; 
When lost in danger, want, and woe, 
Our £iithle38 tears begin to llow ; 

Do Thou Thy gracious comfort give. 
By which alone the soul may live ; 
And grant Thy servants, Lord ! we pray. 
The bread of li^ from, d&y to ^a:^ ^ 
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ANGELS' SONG. 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 
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Oklaxdo GiBBOire. Died; 1625. 
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J. H. Kkecht. 
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n^HE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
J. And fped me with a shepherd's care^ 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchftil eye ; 
My noonday walks He shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend^ 

When- in the sultry glebe I Mht, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant^ 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps He leads ; 
W here peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape ^w. 
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Though in a bare and rugged way 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains b^uile, 
The barren wilderness shall smile^ 
With sudden greens and herbage crownU 
And streams shall murmur alfaround. 

Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My stedfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still ! 1 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through tiie dreadfbl g^«i^fl- 
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RNITY. 8, 8, 8, 4. 



Lattn Church Tune. 
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a, my Father, while I stray 
rom my home, In life's rough way, 
ae from my heart to say — 
'Thy will be done!" 

ihould'st call me to resign 
3st I prize, it ne'er was mine ; 
Bid Thee what was Tliine — 
'Thy will be done!" 



If but my Minting heart be bless'd 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its Guest, 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest— 
"Thy will be done!" 

Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say,^ 
"Thy will be done I" 



Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer, oft mix'd with tears before, 
I'll sing, upon a happier shore, 
"Thy will be done!" 



H. C. M. 



Isaac Surrn. 1770. 
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A - men. 



K>nnd]e<« Source of every good I 
best desires fhlfil; 
I us to adore Thy grace, 
ark Thy sovereign will. 

y mercies may our souls 
nnteous goodness see ; 
le gifts Thy hand imparts, 
^ our hearts from Thee. 



In every changing scene of life, 
Whate'er that scene may be. 

Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with Thee. 

Do Thou direct our steps aright ; 

Help us Thy Name to tear; 
And give us grace to watch and pray, 

And stten^h to \i«c3ftkH«sft. 
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CHRIST CHAPEL. 7, 7 , 7, 7. 



C. Stbgoall, Mus. D., Camb. 1818. 
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1' ORD, if Thou Thy grape import, 
J Poor in spirit, meek in lieart, 
Like the Savioar we shall be, 
Clothed with His humiUty. 

Simple, teachable, and mild; 
Humble as a little child ; 
Pleased witJi what the Lord provides ; 
Wean'd from all the world besides. 



Father, fix oar soals oh lliee; 
Every evil let us flee ; 
Always happy in Thy love; 
Looking for our rest above. 

All that seek will surely find 
Every good in Christ combined ; 
Him let Israel still adore. 
Trust and praise Him evermora 
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MARTYRDOM. C. M. 



Hugh Wilsok. 
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221. 

ETERNAL GOD ! we look to Thee, 
To Thee for help we fly ; 
Thine eye alone our wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 

Lord ! let Thy fear within us dwell. 
Thy. love our footsteps guide : 

That love will all vain love expel ;• 
That fear, all fear beside. 

Not what we wish, but what we want. 

Oh, let Thy grace supply : 
TTiegood, unasiCA, in mercy grant ; 
The ill, though asJcU 6Rny. 
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FATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss, 
Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at Thv throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise: 

Give me a calm and thankful heart, 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart ; 

And make me live to Thee. 

Let the bless'd hope that Thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine^ 

AxikdL <&rowQ. my journey's end. 
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ST. SAVIOUR. 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 



Adapted from a Choral by Gbrum. 
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GUIDE us, O Thou great Jehovah ! 
Pilgrims through this barren land : 
We are weak, but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold us with Thy powerfhl hand: 

Bread of heaven. 
Feed us till we want no more. 



Open Thou the living Fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow : 

Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead us all our journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still our strength and shield. 



When we tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid our anxious fears subside ; 

Bear us through the o'erwhelming torrent 
Land us sare on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
We will ever give to Tliee. 



CLOISTERS. C. M. 



Jahbs TimLB. 1862. 
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OTHAT the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep His statutes still ! 
O that my uod would grant me grace 
To know and do His will ! 

O send Thy Spirit down, to write 

Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 

Nor act'the liar's part 
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From vanity turn off my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetous desires arise. 

Within this soul of mine. 

Order my footsteps by Thy Word, 

And make my heart sincere; 
Let «lTi tkabN^itf^ ^Qk\s^x^£s^.J^.£s^s^ 
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THORNEY ABBEY. L. M. 
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Bishop op Ely. 
Died, Jan. 7, 
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Or, TRURO. L. M. 



Dr. BUBNBT. 
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BESET with snares on every hand, 
In life's unoertain path I stand ; 
Saviour Divine! diftuse Thy light, 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

Engage this roving treacherous heart, 
Great GKxl ! to choa<e the better i>art ; 
To soom the trifles of a day 
For joys that none can take away. 

If Thou, my Saviour, still art nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and joylhl die: 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find eternal joys in Thee. 



DOMINE CT.AMAVI. C. M. 
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Or, OROWLE. C. M. 



Dr. Grsene. Died, 1765. 
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THOU Befiige of my weary soul. 
On l*hee, when sorrows rise, 
On Thea. when waves of taxable roll. 
My Mnting hope reli^. 

To Thee I tell each rising grieC 
For Thou alone canst heal: 

Thy Word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I leeL 



HANOVER. 5, 5, 5, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5. 
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And still tlie ear of sovereign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer ; 

O mav I ever find access 
To breathe my sorrows there ! 

Thy mercy-seat is open still, 

Here let my soul retreat; 
With humble hope attend Thy will, 

And wait beneath Thy &et 

Dr. Cboft. Died, 1727. 
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YE servants of God, 
Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful Name; 
The Name all-victorious 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, 
And rules over all. 



God ruleth on high. 

Almighty to save; 
And still He is nigh, 

His presence we have ; 
The great congr^ation 

His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 
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Then let us adore 

And give Him His right; 
All glor^ and power. 

All wisdom and might, 
All honour and Messing, 

With Angels above ; 
And thanks iveN^t c»a^^Dk%^ 

And in&nitA\oN«. 



d^tmtul Pgnms. 



H£XjC01(EBE. l. m. 



S. Wbbbb. Died, 1816. 
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OQOD, our Saviour and our iKing, 
Of all we have, or hope^ the Spring, 
Send down Thy Spirit from above, 
And wum onr hearts with holy love. 

ST. LUKE'S. L. M. 



Let love fhroagh all onr actioxis shine. 
An' image &ir, though &int, of Thine; 
Let ns Thy hnmble followers prove, 
Father of grace and God of love. 

Jebbmiah Clark. Died, 1707. 
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Or, TBXJRO. L. M. 



Dr. BuRNKY. Died, 1814. 




Or, WARTBUKG. L. M. 



Ldtheb. 1563. 
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As throagh this wilderness I stray, 
Be Thou my lisht, be Thou my Way ; 
No foes, no evil, neea I fear, 
If Thou, my Lord, my God, art near. 

When rising floods my soul overflow. 
When sinks my strength in waves of woe, 
Savioar, Thy timely aid impart. 
And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

AUSTRIA. 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7. 



Teach me, where'er Thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, to follow Thee; 
O let Thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to Thy holy hill. 

If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil and grief and ^in shall cease. 
Where all is calm and joy and peace. 

Joseph Hatdn. Died, 1809. 



i 



^^ 



2=t 



I 



zz: 



3 



32: 



22: 



^^^^ 



g 




22: 



zz: 



i 



I 



I 



zs: 



■^sf 



•^ m 



m 



I 



^9- 



^ 



jSL 



m 



:?=: 



^3S^ 



m 



2=t 



230. 



(^ IX)III0US things of thee are spoken, 

\J Zion, city of our God ; 

He, whose word cannot be broken, 

Form'd thee for His own abode: 
On the Rock of Ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 

Thou may'st smUe at all thy foes. 



Bound each habitation hovering. 

See the cloud and fire appear. 
For a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the Lord is near. 
Bless'd inhabitants of Zion, 

Wash'd in the Redeemer's blood ! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on. 

Makes them kings and priests to God. 
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Saviour, if of Zion*s city 

I through grace a member am, 
I>et the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in Thy Name! 
Fading is the worldling's pleasure. 

All his boasted pomp and ^o\v ; 
Solid joys and lasUng trea&wt^ 

Noae but Ziou'a cViMt«ii)cdo'^ . 



a^tmxdJi Pgmns^ 



ST. MATTHIAS. C. M. 



Orlando Qibboks. 1623. 
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Or. ST. JAMES. C M. 



Kaphael Goubtbvillb. ^bont 1680. 
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W. Wheall, Mus. B. Died, 1745. 
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231. 

WHILE Thee I seek, protecting Power, 
fie my vain wishes stiU'd ; 
And may tms consecrated hoar 
With better hopes be fiU'd. 

Thy love the powers of thought bestow'd. 
To Thee my tlioughts would soar ; 

Thv mercy o'er my life has flow'd. 
That mercy I adore ! 

In each event of life, how dear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blassing to my soul more dear, 

fiecause conferr'd by Thee. 

In every joy that crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 

Or seek relief in pTav«at. 
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EXOELSIUS ! 



6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 4. 



A. LoDSR. 1856. 
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NEARER, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 
E'en though it be a croes 

Jliat raiseth me. 
Still all my song shall be— 
** Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee." 

Though like a wanderer 
(The sun gone down,) 

Darkness comes over me— 
My rest a stone; 

Yet in my dreams 1*11 be 

Nearer, my God, to 'J'hee, 
Nearer to Thee. 



Then let the way appear 

Steps unto heaven. 
All that Thou sendest me 

In mercy given. 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 

Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefi 
Bethels 111 raise ; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 



CARLISLE. S. M. 



Or if on joyftil wing 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upwards I fly. 
Still all my song shall be— 
•* Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee." 
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C. LocKHART. Died, 1816. 
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STAND up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of His choice ; 
Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart and soul and voice, 
lliough high above all praise, 
Above all blessing, high. 
Who would not fear His holy Name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 



Oh ! for the living flame. 
From His own altar brought. 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire. 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 

God is our strength and song. 
And His salvation ours ; 
Then be His love in Christ proclaimed. 
With all our ransom'd powers. 
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Stand up, and ble« the Lord ; 
The Lord your God adore \ 
Stand up, and bless Il\s g\oTVQio&1S.CiXCL^ 
Henceforth for evonuoiQ. 



(Btiuxnl Mgmns. 



ST. BRIDE'S. S. M. 



Dr. Howard. Died. 1Y82. 
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MORAVIA. S. M. 



O/-, 



Rev. L. West, about 1800. 
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234. 

OH ! where shall rest be found. 
Best for the weary soul ? 
Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound, 
Or pierue to either pole. 

The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh; 
TIs not the whole of life to live. 
Nor all of death to die. 

Beyond this vale of tears 
There Is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years. 
And all that life is love. 

There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around ** the second death ! " 

Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to snun. 
Lest we be banlsh'd from Thy faos. 
And evermoTQ uudkOioa. 
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NOTTINGHAM. CM. 



Jebeuiah CL^SK. IKed, l7t)7. 
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FAR from these narrow scenes of night 
Unbounded glories rise ; 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

Fair distant land ! oonld mortal eyes 

But half its charms explore, 
How woald our spirits long to rise 

And dwell on earth no more 1 



No cloud those bliaaful regions know, 

For ever bright and fair; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 

Can never enter there. 

Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 
For Thy bright courts on high : 

Then bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the ekj. 



WESTMINSTER. CM. 
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Jamks Tttble. 1852. 
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TH£R£ is a land of pnne delight, 
Where saints immoruil reign, 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides, 
And never^withering flowers; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 



O could we make our doubta remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rl«e. 

And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes ; 

Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 

Should tright ua trc^\sv tb& ^ktsst?^. 
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PARADISE. -7,6:J7, 6, 7, 6. 
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Or, EISENACH. 7, 6 :0 7, 6, 7, 6. 



JoHx Sebastiak Bach. 1731. 
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BRIEF life is here our portion. 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care; 
The life that knows no ending, 

The tearless life is there. 
O happy retribution ! 

Short toil, eternal rest ! 
For mortals and for sinners 
A xoansion with the bless'd ! 

The morning shall awaken, 

Tlie shadows pass away. 
And each tme-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 
Exult, O dust and ashes; 

The Lord shall be thy part, 
His only. His for ever. 

Thou sbailt Yye, audi \2Qi»a «t\.. 



There grief is tnm'd to pleasore; 

Sach pleasure, as below 
Ko human voice can utter. 

No human heart can know. 
Keach forward to that glory, 

Press onward to ^at light; 
And strive by hope to grasp it. 

Till laith be lost m sight. 
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HYMN ON HEAVEN. 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6. Alkxakbkb Ewino. 
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J. H. Knkcht. 1793. 
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FR thee, O dear, dear oonntry. 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 

The mention of thv glory 
Is balm to the distress'd 

Is medicine in sickness; 
Is love, and life, and rest 

O one abiding City, 

O paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banish'd. 

And smiles have no alloy. 

There shall be no more hunger ; 

Uiere shall be no more thirst : 
No longer anght defiling ; 

No longer aught aocorst. 

291 
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With jasper glow thy bulwarks. 
Thy streets with emerald blaze ; 

The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays. 

Thy mystic wall is gamish'd 
With amethyst unpriced: 

The Saints thy golden fabric, 
Thy corner-stone is Christ. 

Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims fiur away. 

While all thine endless leisure 
In sweetest accents sin^ 

The ill that was thy merit— 
The wealth that la th^ Kisvsg^. 
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SONG OF ZION. 7,6,7,6. FromDr. ffocMBR's'Zion's-Harfe.* 1855. 
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JERUSALEM the golden. 
With milk and honey bless'd. 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice oppressed. 

f know not, oh I know not, 
What joys await us tiiere, 

What radiancy of glory, 
What light beyond compare. 

Thev stand, those halls of Sion, 
All jubilant with song ; 

And bright with many an Angel, 
Apd aU the martyr throng. 
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The Prince is ever in them. 

The daylight is serene , 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are deck'd in glorious sheen. 

There is the throne of David, 
And there from care released, 

The shouts of them that triumph. 
The song of them that feast 

And they who, with their leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 

For ever and for ever V 
Are clad in robes of white. 



BRAYBROOK. CM. 
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J. H. Knecht. 1793. 
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JERUSALEM, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me, 
AVhen shall my labours have an end 
In joy, in peace, and thee ? 

When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 
And gates of pearl behold, r walls, 

Thy bulwarks mth salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold ? 
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Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets there 
Around my feaviour stand ; 

And all I love in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

Jerusalem, my happy home. 
My soul still pants for thee ; 

Then shall my labours have £ui end 
When I thy joys shall see. 
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PraL«e to the Father and the Son, 

Praise to the Spirit be; 
Praise to the lilessed Three in One ; 

Through all etermVj. 



t&tmxul Biltnits. 



ALLELUIA. 8,7,8,7,4,7. 



StSbl. 1744, 




$ 



Or, ENFLELB. 8, 7 :|1 4, 7. 



F. Weber. 1856. 
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241. 

PBAISE, my aool, the Kinur of hcwran ; 
To His ieet thy tribute bring; 
Ransom'd, heal'd, restored, forgiven, 
Who like thee His praise aboold sing ? 

Praise Him ! Praise Himl 
Praise the everlasting Eiiig I 

Praise Him for His grace and fkyoor 

To oar Mhers in distress; 
Praise Him still the same for ever. 

Slow to ohide, and swif c to bless. 
Praise Him ! Praise Him t 

Oiorious in His faithfulness ! 

Angels» help us to adore Him, 
Ye behold Him iaoe to faoe; 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him, 
Dwellers all in time and spiaoe, 

Praise Himl PraL<« Himl 
Praise with us the God of gran»l 
o 
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KEBTON OOLLEOE. 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7. 



A. R. Reikacls, 
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PRAISE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore Him, 
Praise Him, Angels, in the height; 
Snnand moon, rcgoioe before Him, 

Fraise Him, all ye stars and light 
Praise the Txml ! for He hath spoken. 

Worlds His miirhty voice obey*d; 
Laws which never shall be broken 
For their guidance hath He made. 

Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise fail : 
God hath made His saints victorious, 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high, His power prodaimj 
Heaven and earth and all creation 

Land and magnify His Name. 
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^jeneral Mgrnns. 



ETHELWOLD. L. M. 



Bisnop OF Ely. December, 1863. 
Died, Jan. 7, 1864. 
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Or, ANGELUS. L. M. 
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Or, HEREFORD. {Conditor dime siderum,) L. M. Ambroslan Hymn. 
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GIVE to onr God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all His ways; 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

He built the earth. He spread the sky. 
And fix'd the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

29S 



He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

Through this vain world He guides our feeU 
And leads us to His heavenly seat: 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in. "^oar samg^^ 
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T ORD, mpreme in glory dwelling, 
^ Of Thy wondrous power and might 
Earth and heaven rcgoioe in telling, 

Day to day, and night to night 
Through each dime, to every nation, 

IVampet-tongued, by sea, by land, 
Katare speaks her adoration 

Of the great creative tiand. 



Jffg 



See, thesan in bridal splendour 

Tells from whence his glories rise; 
See the moon her homage render 

As she climbs the spangled skies. 
Glorious thus Tliy Word: it beameth 

O'er the soul supremely bright, 
Speaking Him who% love redeemeth— 

Joy of aatLons<-IAgbt of Li^ht. 
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MONTGOMERY. 10. 10, 11, 11. 
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OH ! worship the King all glorious above. 
Oh ! grateiiilhr sing His power and His love, 
Onr shield and defender, tlie Ancient of days, 
Favilion'd in splendour, and girded with praise. 

Oh ! tell of His niieh*, O sing of His grace. 
Whose robe vk the Tight, whose canopy space. 
His chariots of wrath deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to £iil; 
Thy mercies how tender ! how firm to the end ! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend ! 

O measureless might! Inetfable love ! 
While Angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 
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VIENNA. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



J. H. Enecht. 1793. 
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IET us with a gladsome mind 
J Praise the Lord, for He is kind; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

He, with all-commanding might, 
Fill'd the new-made world with light ; 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
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All things living He doth feed ; 
His fhll hand supplies their need ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever £sdthful, ev^ sure. 

He hath with a piteous eye 
Look'd upon our misery; 
For HLs mercies shall endure. 
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PRAISE the Lord, whose mighty wonders 
Earth, and air, and 8eas display ; 
Him, who high in tempests thunders, 
Him whom countless worlds obey. 
In the eastern skies ascending, 

Praise Him, glorious orb of day ; 
Ocean, round the globe extending. 
Praise Him, o'er thy boundless way. 

Pines tliat crown the lofty mountains 

Bow in sign of worship low ; 
Allye secret springs and fountains 

Warble praises as ye flow : 
Beasts, through nature's drear dominions. 

Praise Him, where the wilds extend ; 
Praise Him, birds, whose sounding pinions 

Up to heaven's gate ascend. 

Man below, the lord of nature, 

Angel choirs in realms above, 
Hymning, praise the great Creator, 

i^raise the eternal Fount of Love. 
Teach us. Lord, to sing Thy glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee; 

Lost in woudfiTt love, «n.d praiaa. 
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GIVE thanks to God Moet Hiffb, 
The universal Lord, 
The sovereign King of kings, 
And be His grace adored. 
His power and grace 
Are still the same ; 
And let His Name 
Have endless praise. 

How mighty is His hand ! 

What wonders hath He done ! 
He form'd the earth and seas. 
And spread the heavens alona 
Thy merey, Lord, 
Shall still «ndure', 
And ever sare 
Abides Thy Word. 



Give thanks alond to God, 

To God the heavenly King ; 
And let the spacious eartii 
His works and glories sing. 
Tliy mercy. Lord, 
Sliall still endore; 
And ever sure 
Abides Thy Woid. 



199 



i 



HOHENLOHE. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 
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249. 

COME, O oome! with sacred lays 
Let t» sound the Almighty's praise*. 
Hither bring, in true consent, 
Heart, and voioe, and instrament. 
To your voices tune the lute ; 
Let not tongue nor string be mute ; 
Not a creature dumb be found 
That liath either voice or sound. 

Let such things as do not live 
In still music in'aise^ give: 
liOvrly pipe, all ye that creep 
On the earth or in the deep. 
Birds, your warbling treble sing; 
Olonds, your peals of thunder ring ; 
Sun and moon, exalted higher. 
And you stars augment tlie choir. 

Come, ye sons of human race. 
In this chorus take your place; 
And amid this mortal throng 
Be ye masters of the song. 
Let, in praise of God, the f^onnd 
Run a never-ending round ; 
That our holy hymn may to 
Everlasting, as is He. 

So shall He, from heaven's high tower 
On the earth His ble^^ing shower; 
All this huge wide orb we pee 
Shall one cnoir, one temple be. 
Then our voices we will rear, 
Till we fill it everywhere. 
Come, O come, with sacred Vay^, 
Let UB sound the AlmigVitya pn^sck. 
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SALVATION ! O the joyful sound, 
Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A Miv«reiffn balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 



250. 

Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell's dark door we lay ; 

But we arise by grace Divine 
To see a heavenly day. 

Salvation I let the echo fly 

The spacious oirth around, • 
While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 



RATISBON. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Werner's Choral Book. Ijeipsig,*1814. 
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(^ OD of mercy, God of pfraoe, 
T Show the brightness of Thy fiioe ; 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine, 
FlU Thy Church with light divine; 
And Thy saving hetilth extend 
Unto earth's remotest end. 



Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Be by all that live adored ; 
Let the nations shout and sing 
Glorv to their Saviour King; 
At l^hy feet their tribute pay. 
And Thy holy will obey. 
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Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Earth shall then her iiruits aifbrd ; 
God to man His blessing give, 
Man to God devoted live ; 
All below, and all above. 
One in joy, and UgVitt «iid.\vf ^ 
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WESTMINSTER. C. M. 



Jamks TnsLE. 1852. 
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Thoo, Lord,— who with the Holy Ghost, 
Whom earth and heaven adore. 

In glory of the Father art 
Most high for evermore. 

253. 

THOU, God, all glory, honour, power, 
Art worthy to receive,. 
Since all things by Th y power were made. 
And by Thy bounty live. 

And worthy is tlie Lamb all power, 
Honour, and wealth to g^n, 

Glory and strength ; who ror onr sin? 
A sacritioe was slain. 

All worthy Thou, who hast redeemed 

And ransom'd us to Grod, 
From every nation, every coast. 

By Thy most precious blood. 

Blowing and honour, glory, power. 
By all in earth and heaven. 

To Him that sits upon the Throne, 
And to the Lamb be given. 

Rev. J. F. Thrupp. 1854. 



252. 

THANKSOrvrKG IN THS COMHTTKIOK SERVICE. 

TX) God be glory, peace on earth, 
X To all mankind good-will ; 
We bless, we praise, we worship Thee, 
And glorify Thee stiU. 

And thanks for Thy great glory give. 
That fills our souls with light , 

O Lord ! God ! heavenly Khig ! the God 
And Father of all might ! 

And Thou, begotten Son of God, 

Before all time begun ; 
O Jesu Christ > God ! Lamb of God ! 

The Father's only Son ! 

Have mercy. Thou that tak*st the sins 

Of all the world away; 
Have mercy, Saviour 01 mankind. 

And hear us when we prw ! 

O Thou, who sitt'st at God's right hand. 

Upon the Father's throne, 
Have mercy on us, Thou.O Christ, 

Who art the Holy One ! 

BETHANY. 7, 7, 7, 5. 
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254. 



A-men. 



LORD of mercy and of might. 
Of mankind the life and light, 
Maker, Teacher infinite, 
Jesus, hear and save ! 

Mighty Monarch ! Saviour mild ! 
UainbJed to a mortal child. 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 
Jesus, hear and save .' 
202 
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Throned above celestial things. 
Borne aloft on Angels' wings, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings, 
Jesus, hear and save! 

Who shall yet return from high. 
Robed in might and majesty, 
Us&t us, help us, when we cry, 
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AIDSTONE. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 



W. B. Gilbert, Mqs. B. 
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SONGS of praim the Angels san^. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work b^^n. 
When He spake, and it was done. 
Songs of prai!>e awoke the mom 
When the Prince of Peace was bom; 
Songs of praise aro«e when He 
Captive led captivity. 

Heaven and earth mnst pass away; 
Songs of praise shall crown that oay : 
God will make new heavens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birtli. 
And shall man alone be damb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
Ko ! the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise r^oice; 
Learning liere, by faith and love, 
Songs of pral«!e to sing above. 
Borne upon their latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy. 
Songs of praioe tlasat tbo^«» eov^'si . 
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A - men. 



James Tuble. 1862. 
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TESUS, where'er Thy people meet, 
•' There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
WTiere'er they seek Thee, Thou art found. 
And every place is hallow'd ground. 

For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind : 
Such ever bring Thee where they come ; 
And going, take Thee to their home. 



A - men. 

256. 

Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our taint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes 

Lord, we are few, but Thou art near: 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear ; 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down. 
And make a thousand hearts Thine own ! 



W URTTEMBERG. 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. Ancient WUrttemberg Melody. 
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WHILE we in sapplication join. 
Before the throne of {O'aoe divine, 
In mercy bow Thine ear J 
And while we listen to Thy Word, 
Or praise Thy Name with glad accord, 
Amongst us, Lord, appear. 



men. 



The veil that hides Thy glory rend ; 
In love and saving power di^cend. 

To visit Thine abode ; 
Here, to each heart Thy grace reveal, 
And all who enter cause to feel 

The presence of our God. 



WEIMAR. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 



MeLCHTOB VULPItJS. 1609. 
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MIGHTY Saviour, Gracious King ! 
Kow Thy waiting people bless \ 
Thou that dost deliverance brings 
Gome to reign in righteousness. 
Thou dost heavenly light impart s 

Tune the ear to Sion's song ; 
Teach and guide the wayward heart; 
Looseand prompt the stammering tonj^e^ 



Pour Thy Spirit flfom on high ; 

Come Thy mourning Church to blflGS4 
Streams of life and joy supply ; 

Fill the world Mrith righteousness. 
Light shall then possess Thine own, 

Holy quiet, periect peace; 
And when heavenly seed is sown^ 



OLD 25th PSALM. D. S. M. From Estb's F^ter. 1692. 
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COME, floiind His praise abroad* 
And hymns of glory sing; 
Jehovah is the sovereign (jk)d. 
The universal King. 
He form'd the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound : 
The watery worlds are all His own* 
And His the solid ground. 

Come, worship at His throne ; 

Ciome, bow before the Lord ; 
We are His work, and not our own ; 

He form'd us by His word. 

To-day attend His voice, 

Kor dare provoke His rod ; 
Come, like the people of His choice, 

And own your gracious God. 



LAMBETH. D. L. M. 



tlOBKRY &KO, Mus. B. 1698. 
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T ORD, cause Thy &ce on us to shine ; 
^ G i ve us Thy peace, and seal us Thine : 
Teach us to prize the means of grace, 
And love Thy earthly dwelling-place. 
Kay we in truth our sins confess. 
Worship the Lord in holiness, 
And all Thy power and glory see^ 
Within Thy hallow'd sanctuary. 

Bless all, whose voice salvation brings* 
Who minister in holy things: 
Our bishops, priests, and deacons bless ; 
Clothe them with zeal and righteousness. 
Let many, in tlie judgment day, 
Tum'd ftx)m the error of their way, 
Their hope, their joy, thdr crown appear; 
Save those who preach, and those who hear. 

O King of Salem, Prince of Peace ! 
Bid strife among Thy subjects cease ; 
One is our &ith, and one our Lord; 
One body, spirit, hope, reward; 
One God and Father of us all. 
On whom Thy church and people call. 
O may we one communion be. 
One with each other, one in Thee ! 
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CARLISLE. S. M. 



G. LocKHAftT. Died, 1816. 
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261. 



A » men. 



COME to Thy temple, Lord, 
Thy waiting church to bless; 
Let here Thy glorv be adored. 
Give here Thy Word success* 

Our inmost hearts refine. 
And for Thyself prepare : 
Cast oat all thoughts but thoughts divine, 
And reign triumphant there. 



Thy servants. Lord, we are. 
Baptized into Thy Name ; 
All hurtful things put irom us fiir, 
All works of sin and shame. 

Come to Thy temple, Lord, 
Thine own assembly bless ; 
That all may ofibr with accord 
Ofierings of righteousness. 



To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever bless'd. 
The One in Three, the Three in OBe» 
Be endless praise address'd. 
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VIENNA. 7,7,7,7. 



J. IL Kkecht, 1793. 
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HAPPY they that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father's breast; 
Happy they whose praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe. 

They shall mount from strength to strength, 
Till they reach Thy throne at length : 

At Tby ^t adoring MX, 

Who bast Jed them sate through all. 
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Lord, be mine this prize to win ; 
Guide me through this world of sin ; 
Keep me by Thy saving grace ; 
Give me at Thy side a place. 

Sun and Shield alike Thoa art ; 
Guide and guard my erringheart; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee, 
^ViON<rac^O "^^^yivt >2D)SiSELtIi3cdl, on me. 
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Orlando Gibboss. Died^ 1625. 
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263. 

WE saw Thee not when Thon didst tread. 
In mortal guise, this sinihl earth, 
Nor heard Thy voice restore the dead, 
And wake them to a second birth : 
But we believe that Thou didst come. 
And leave for us Thy glorious home. 

We were not with Thee on the wave, 
When Thou the stormy sea didst bind. 

Nor saw the health Thy blessing gave 
To lame and sick, to deaf and olmd : 

But we believe the Fount of light 

Ck>uld give the darkened eyeball sight 

We did not mark the chosen few, 

When Thon didst through the clouds ascend, 
First lift to heaven their wondering view, 

Then to the earth all prostrate bcnid : 
But we beUeve that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 

And now that Thon dost relign on high. 
And thence Thy faithftd people bless, 

No ray of |?lory firom the sky 
Doth shme upon our wilderness: 

Yet we believe that Thon art there, 

And ting Thy praise, and lift our prayec* 
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GLORY. 8,7,8,7,8,8,7. 



Kio. Dacivs. 1539. 
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THE Lord of M^ht, from Sinai's brow, 
Gave forth His voice of thunder ; 
And Israel lav €«i earth below, 

Ontstretch'd in fear and wonder. 
Beneath His feet was pitchy nij^t, 
And at His left hand end His right 
The rocks were rent asunder. 

The Lord of Love, on Calvary, 
A meek and steering Stranser, 

Upraised to heaven His langiwl ^e^ 
In nature's hour of danger. 

For OS He bore the weight ofvroe. 

For us He gave His blood to flow. 
And met His Father's anger. 

The Lord of Love, the Lord of Might, 

The King of aU created. 
Shall back return to claim His right. 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
With tnimpet-sound and Angel-song, 
And halleligahs loud and long, 

O'er death and hell defeatecT 
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LEONI. 6, 6, 8, 4, 6, 6, 8, 4. 



Ancient Hebrew Melody. 
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265. 

THOUGH nature's strength decay, 
And earth and hell withstand. 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way 
At Gkxl's command ; 
The watery deep I pass, 
With Jesus in my view, 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 

The goodly land I see 
With peace and plenty bless'd ; 
The land of sacred liberty, 
And endless rest. 
There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteousness ; 
Triumphant o'er the world and sin. 
The Prince of Peace. 

His whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
Hail Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
They ever cry ! 
Hail, Abraham's God and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty aroTUaEA* 
And endless pra\se. 



(Btmxul Mgmns. 



OLD 137th PSALM. D. C. M. 



From Dakak's Psalter, 1579. 
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OGOD, our Help in ages past, 
Oar Hope for years to oome, 
Oar Shdter srom the stormy blast, 

And oar eternal Home ! 
Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure : 
Soffidient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sore. 

Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 
A thousand ages, in Thy sight, 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night. 

Before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 
OGod ! our Help in ages past. 

Our Hope for years to come ; 
Be Thou our Guard while troables lfl8t» 

And our eternal &oin&\ 
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ST. MARY'S. 



From Platfobd'8 Psalter. 1671. 
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ITT HEN cares of life around me press, 
* T And worldly thoughts invade, 
Thoo, Lord, wilt suooour my distress, 
And grant Thy Spirit's aid. 



When sin, the world, and Satan try 

To snare and tetter me, 
Thou wilt Thy heavenly grace supply, 

And set Thy servant fi^. 



Guarded by Thee, my dying day 
Shall need no help beside ; 

Thy rod and staff shall be my stay, 
Thy light shall be my guide. 



INNOCENTS. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Thibatjt, King of Navarre. Died, 1254. 
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T ET my life be hid with Thee, 
xj Gracious Saviour ! Lord of might ! 
Saved from sin, firom dangers free, 
Lighten'd by Thy perfect light. 

Let my life be hid with Thee, 
When my raging foes abound. 

Covered by Thy panoply. 
Safe within Thy holy ground. 



Let my life be hid with Thee, 
When my soul is vex'd below 

Let me still Thy men^ see. 
When bow'd down by grief and woe. 

Let my life be hid with Thee, 
When in death I sink and Ml ; 

Lest my raging enemy 
In that dying hour' prevail. 
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Let my life be hid with Thee, 

Bound within Thy life above; 
Living through eternity, 



(Btmxul M^mm. 



BERNBERQ. D. C. M. 



Hans Leo Hassleb. 1601. 



3 



||_J I J J J |-^ Z 




i^: 



1^ 



-«•- 



f^ t3 |g" 



?=: 



^gF 



zz: 



9- 



^ 



3t 



^^4 



-^ 



321 



zz: 



^^ 



a 



:?=: 



1^ 



5=: 



?=: 



22: 



2St 



-2Z 



jpqp 



9- 



^ 



25t 



^^4 



-^ 



^u 



269. 

THE roseate hues of early dawD 
The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky. 

How £ist they &de away ! 
Oh ! for the pearly gates of heaven. 

Oh ! fbr the golden Hoor, 
Oh ! for the Sun of Righteousness, 
That setteth nevermore ! 

The highest hopes we (dierish here. 

How fiist they tire and faint ! 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint ! 
Oh ! for a heart that never sins. 

Oh ! for a soul wash'd white, 
Oh I for a voice to praise oar King, 

Nor weary day or night. 

Here &ith is ours, and heavenly hope. 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perfectness, and peace. 

Beyond our best desire. 
Oh ! by Thy love and anguish. Lord ! 

Oh ! by Thy life hiid down ! 
Oh I that wefaILiiOt&omTh.Y([cace^ 

Nor cast away our crovni. 



THANKSGIVING. CM. JoH.CEuaEB. 1668. 
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TI7HEN aU Thy merdes, O my God, 
TT My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

Oh, how shall words with equal warmth, 

The gratitude declare. 
That glows within my ravish'd heart? 

But Thon canst read it th^re. 



Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ: 

Nor IS the least a cheenul heart. 
That tastes tiiose gifts with joy. 

Through every period of my lijfe 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And afber death, in distant worlds 

The glorious tiieme renew. 
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ST. MAItE'S, or, ATTCI ISSAHL. L. M. 



See Hymn 188. 
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271. 

r3M all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 
Let the Redeemer's Name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

Eternal are Thy mercies. Lord: 
Eternal truth attends Thy Word: 
Thy jnraise shall sound ftxtm ohot^tA^c^t^ 
Till suns Bha\l T\Be 8isi<^ wX> T^Q isi^cRft. 
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GERMAN CHAPEL ROYAL. 7, 7, 7, 7. 



F. Wbbek. I85& 
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CHILDBEN of the heavenly King I 
As ye journey, sweetly sing : 
Sing yonr Savionr's worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways I 

Ye are trav^ing home to God, 
In the way the Mhers trod : 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

Fear not, brethren ! JoyM stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, God's only Son^ 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

Lord, obedient we will go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our leader be. 
And we still will follow Thee. 

Hymns of glory and of praise. 
Father, unto Thee we raise; 
Praise to lliee, O Christ, our King, 
And the Holy Ghost, we sing. 



A -men. 
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BtALL. 7,7,7,7. 
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Wttrttemberg Melody. 1760. 
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OFT in sorrow, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go, 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife. 
Strengthen'!! with the bread of life. 

Onward, Christians, onward go, 
Join the war and face the foe ; 
Will ye flee in danger's hour? 
Know ye not your Captain's power? 

Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armour clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long; 
Soon shall victory tune your song. 

Let not sorrow dim your eye; 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede. 
Great your strength, if great your n»ed. 

Onward then in battle move ; 
More tlian conquerors ye shall prove 
Though opposed by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 
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ST. MATTHEWa D. C. M. 



Dr. Cropt. Died, 1121. 
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OTHOU, whose mercy, troth, and love 
From a^ to a^ endure; 
Whose Word, though heaven and earth remove, 

Shall stand for ever sore : 
Before Thy &oe, Almighty God, 

Thy gnilty creatures fall ; 
And plead tiie Saviour's precious blood. 
So freely shed for all. 



men. 



218 



The sanctifying Spirit give. 

To make us pure within ; 
That we may serve Thee while we live^. 

And hate the works of sin : 
Give us a new, a perfect heart; 

From evil set us free ; ^ 

The mind that vraa in. C^T^s^.Vm\^t^>, 

And mako ub Uve V> T\i«&, 



<§mtxid Mgnms. 



rPRINQHAM. 7,7,7,7. 



Jambs Tuble. 1863. 
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SSED Lord, who Thee reoeive, 
rho in Thee b^n to live, 
ad night they cry to Thee, 
hou art, so let us be." 



> fix, each wavering mind, 
y cross our spirits bind ; 
fy passions mr remove, 
t all our sools in love. 



.nd ashes though we be, 
f gailt and misery ; 
as Thine, O Son of God, 
us in Thy precious blood. 

less wisdom, power divine, 
inspeakable are Thine, 
by all to Thee be given, 
f earth and hoste of heaven. 



yfAUS. S. M. 
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THINE for ever ! God of love. 
Hear us from ITiy thYx>ne above; 
Thine lor ever may we be 
Here and in eternity. 

Thine for ever ! Lord of life. 
Shield us through our earthly strife. 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 

Thine for ever ! O how bless'd 
They who And hi Thee then- rest ! " 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
O defend us to the end. 

Thine for ever ! Saviour, keep 
These Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care, 
Let us all Thy goodness share. 

Thine for ever 1 Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied, 
All our sins by Thee forgiven. 
Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven. 

Joseph Babkbt. 1862. 
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SU8 ! our Truth, our Way, 
Our sure unerring Light, 
ee our feeble souls we stay, 
ch Thou wilt lead aright. 

Wisdom, and our Guide^ 
Counsellor, Thou art; 
ir let us leave Thy side, 
t>m Thy paths depart 
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Ourselves we cannot save. 
Ourselves we cannot keep. 
But strength in Thee we surely have, 
Whose eyelids never sleep. 

Our souls to Thee alone. 
We therefore now commend. 
Thou, Jesus! having lovoiT\Mn«.<s<wcw^ 



(^tmtul Pgmns, 



BRASTED. 7,7,7,7. 



Pbtkr Weiicar. About 1780. 
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SHEPHERD of the ranaom'd flock, 
Lead us to the shadowing rock. 
Where the cooling waters flow, 
Where the freshening pastures gi-ow. 

Grant, Lord, that we may be 
Erer glad to follow lliee ; 
And with thankftil hearts reijoioe. 
When we hear Thy gracious voice. 

Saviour, when Thy loved ones stray 
From the new and living way ; 
Gently call Thine own l^ name ; 
All our wandering steps reclaim^ 

ST. ETHELDREDA. C. M. 



A - men. 

Through the hours of darksome night 
Keep us in Thy watchftd sight ; 
O'er each deadly foe prevail. 
Let no harm Thy fi>ld assail. 

Jesus, who Thy life didst give. 
Dying that Thy sheep might live; 
Let us in Thy presence rest. 
With eternal comfort bless'd. 

Jesu, praise to Thee be given. 
Now return'd in peace to heaven ; 
Holy Father, praise to Thee, 
With the Spirit, ever be. 

The late Bishop of Elt. i860. 
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I' OKD, as to Thy dear cross we flee, 
J And plead to be forgiven, 
So let Thy life our pattern be. 
And form our souls for heaven. 

Help us, through good report and ill. 

Our daily cross to bear. 
Like Thee, to do our Father's will. 

Our brethren's griefs to share. 
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A • men. 



Let grace our selfishness expel. 

Our earthliness refine. 
And kindness in our besoms dwell. 

As fi^ and true as Thine. 

If joy shall at Thy bidding fly. 
And grief's dark day come on. 

We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
•• Father, Thy will be done." 



220 



Kept peaoefbl in the midst of strife, 

Forglying and for^ven, 
may we lead tY» ^Vigr^^^WSa, 

And ibllow XUea \o \>»w«dl\ 
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ST. ANDKEiWS. L. M. 



Joseph Baekbt. 1862. 
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P to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
The etenial hiUs beyond the skies ; 
Thenoe all her help my soul derives ; 
There my Almighty Kefiige lives. 

He guides our feet ; He guards our way 4 
His morning smiles bless all the day; 
He spreads me evening v^l, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israd sleeps. 



men. 



Israel, a name divinely bless'd. 
May rise secure, securely rest ! 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 

On thee foul spirits have no power : 
And, in thy last departing hour, 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 
ShaU bear thee homeward to thy God. 



O Holy Father, Holy Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Thy ffrace devoutlv we implore. 
Thy Name be praised fbr evermore. 
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ST. CATHEBINE. L. M. 
Si 



The late Bishop of Ely. 1844. 
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A-men. 



JEHOVAH reigns exalted high 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky; 
Though clouds and darkness veil His feet, 
His dwelling is the meroyseat. 

O ye that love His holy Name, 
Hate every work of sin and shame ; 
He guards the souls of all His friends, 
And from the snares of hell defends. 



Immortal light, and joys unknown. 
Are for the saints in cUurlcness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

H^ice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord : < 
None but the soul that feels His grace 
Can triumph in His holiness. 
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To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praue, and aVsr^ t^«{i 
3y all on earth, uiii i2(im\MKH«Bk« 
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ST. ANN'S. C. M. 



Db. Cboft. Died, 1721 
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282. 

CHINE on oar sools, eternal God, 
^ With rays of glory shine ; 
O let Thy favour crown our days. 
And all their round be Thine. 

With Thee let every week begin, 
With Thee each day be spent ; 

For Thee each fleeting hour improved^ 
Since each by Thee is lent 

Thus cheer us through this desert road, 

Till all our labours cease, 
And heaven re&esh our weary souls 

With everlasting peace. 

CABMEL. C. M. 
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or unto us, but Thee, O Lord, 

Be praise and glory given. 

For every gracious wought and word 

Which brings us nearer heaven ! 

Thv saints are in Thv faithiul hand, 
Secure beneath Thine eye ! 

And safe, at last, they all shall stand 
Before Thy throne on high. 

Bedeem'd from sin, and saved by gnu 

lliy glory they shall see ; 
And eye to eye, and face to lace. 

For ever dwell with Thee. 

Oh, hasten. Lord, the glorious day ; 

Call all Thy children home ; 
Teach us, with humble hope, to say. 

Lord Jesus, quickly come !— Ameo 

Rev. W. H. Havbroai 
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TKY us, O God! and search the ground 
Of everv evil heart : 
Whatever of sin in us is found. 
Oh! bid it all depart 

When to the right or left we stray, 

Pity Thy helpless sheep; 
Bring back our Itet into the way. 

And there Hiy wseuderers keep. 



Help us to help each other. Lord, 
Each other's cross to b^ ; 

Let each his firiendly aid afford. 
To soothe his brother's care. 

Hdp us to build each otiher up. 
Help us ourselves to prove ; 

Increase our f kith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 
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Complete at length Thy work of grace, 

And take us to Thy rest ; 
Among the saints vflio we T\i7 13W», 

To be for ever lAeaa'd. 
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lOHTNGTON. 7,7,7, 


7,7,7. 


SiGMUND VON BiRKEK. 


Died, 1681. 
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285. 

SON of God, to Thee I cry ; 
By the holy myster. 
Of Thy dwellinK here on earth, 
By Thy pure and holy birth, ' 
Lord, Thy presence let me dee, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

Lamb of God, to Thee I cry ; 
By Thy bitter agony. 
By Thy pangs, to us unknown,' 
By Thy Sphifs parting groan,' 
Lord, Thy presence let me see. 
Manifest Thyself to me 

Prince of life* to Thee I cry ; 
By Thy glorious majesty. 
By Thy triumph o'er the grave, 
Meek to suffer, strong to save, 
L(»d, Thy presence let me see, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 1 

Lord of glory, God most high, 
Man exalted to the sky, ' 
With Thy love my bosom fill ; 
Prompt me to perform Thy will ; 
Then Thy glory I shall see, 
Thou wilt \)nxi£ me YioickA \ft T^asfc, 
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STTNDRrDGE. 7,7,7,7. 



From the Wiirttemberg Hjmn-Book. 1841. 
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LAMB of God ! for sinners slain ; 
By Thy mercy bom again, 
For Thy guidance still we pray. 
Lest from grace we &1I away. 

By the mystic, cleansing flood. 
By the water and the Uood, 
W ash'd and sanctilied to Thee, 
Fore and holy let us be. 



286. 



men. 



Aid ns with Thy daily grace, 
Sted&stly to run our race ; 
Grant us victory in the strife^ 
And the prize of endless li&. 

Laud and praise &om all on earth, 
To the God of our new birth ; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 



MADINGLEY. L.M. 
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The late Bishop of Elt. 1863. 
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C10ME, magniiy the Saviour's love ; 
J Come, praise our great Redeemer's Name, 
Who left the Father's throne above, 
And stoop'd for us to death and shame : 

At God's right hand exalted now. 
With glory, majesty, and power. 
Let every knee before Him bow, 
And every tongue His Nsane adoroi 

22i 



Thy lowly spirit, Lord, impart ; 

w ith holy fear our bosoms fill ; 
O give the meek, obedient heart, 

To sutler and to do Thy will. 

Thy cross, bless'd Saviour, may we bear; 
Mark the example Thou hast given ; 
I Follow in all Thy footsteps here; 
\\ B)^ Vo Tk^ ^<»\aua rest in heaven. 
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CHANTRY, L. M. 



Rev. Geobob Cboke Rowdek, D.CL. Died, 1863. 
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THE Lord is King! lift up your voice, 
O earth, and all ye lieayens, rejjoice ; 
From world to world the joy shall riug. 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 

The Lord is King ! who then shall dare 
Resist His wiU, distrust His care, 
Or murmur at His wise decrees, 
Or doubt His royal promises? 



He reigns ! ye shunts, exalt your strains ; 
Your God is King, your Father reigns; 
And He is at the Father's side. 
The Man of love, the Crucified. 

[known, 
Gome, make your wants, vour burdens 
He will present them at the throne \ 
And Angel bands are waiting there 
His messages of love to bear. 



O, when His wisdom can mistake. 
His might decay. His love forsake. 
Then may His children cease to sing, 
" The Lord Omnipotent is King.** 



BRAYBROOK. CM. 



J. H. Knkcht. 1793. 



$ 



:zz 



t»- 



£ 



-S2- 



■^ 



^S 



1 



I I <g r=? fl 



JZ2. 



jgL-^d-]-^:^ 



22: 



3t 



2=i=^ 



289. 



A- men. 



FATHEB of merdes, in Thy Word 
What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be Thy Name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

Hero the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the bliasfoi Bound. 



O may these heavenly pages be 

Our ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may we see, 

And still increasing light ! 

Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be Thou for ever near ; 
Teach us to love Hi^r sacred Word, 

And viavr our SavioQr thers. 
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All glory to the Father be. 

All gloryto the Son, 
Allglory.Holy GYia8^\oT^tf»» 

While efodlsBa aiSQArooL. 
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ST. CYRIAO. C. M. 
St 



The late Bishop of Elt. 1862. 
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IORD, what Thy providence denies 
J We cahnly wonld resign ; 
For Thou art good, and just and wise; 
O bend our will to Thine. 

Whatever Thy sacred will ordains, 
O give us strength to bear ; 

And let us know our Father reigns, 
And trust His tender care; 



Thy 80va%ign ways are all unknown 
lo our weak, erring; sight ; 

Yet let our souls adoring own 
That all Thy ways are right 

Our God, our Father! be Thy Name 

Our solace and our stay ; 
O, wilt Thou seal our humlde claim, 

And drive our fears away ? 



SARRATT. C. M. 



J. G. FbecH. 1823. 
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How are Thy servants bless'd, O Lord I 
How sure is their defence ! 
£temal wi^lom is their guide ; 
Their help, omnipotenoa 

In foreign realms, and lands remote. 

Supported by Tliy care. 
Through burning climes the^ pass unhurt, 

Andbreathe in tainted air. 

From all their griefi and dangers. Lord, 

Thy mercy sets them free. 
While in the confidence of prayer 

Their souls take hold on Thee. 



When by the dreadful tempest borne 

High on the broken wave, 
They know Thou art not slow to hear, 

Kor impotent to save. 

The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to Thy will; 
The sea, that roar'd at Thy command. 

At Thy command is stilL 

In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 

Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
And praise Thee for Thy mercies pasty 

And humbly hope for more 
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My life, while Thou preserv'st my life, 

ThY sacriiioe shall oe \ 
And death, when death sYiaXLXie m^ VAt 
£Uiall join my eoul to Tt&s^ 
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CAYENNE. 7,7,7,7,7,7. 



CtoTTDiHSL ? Died, 15Y2. 
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'npiS a pleasant thing to see 
-L Brethren in the Lord agree, 
Children of a God of love 
Live as they shall live above, 
Acting each a Christian part, 
One in life, and one in h»art. 

As the precioas ointment, shed 
Upon Aaron's hallow'd head. 
Downward through his garments stole^ 
Spreading odour o'er the whole, 
So from our High Priest above 
To His Church lows heavenly love. 

Gently as the dews distil 
Down on Zion's holy hill. 
Dropping gladness where they fall, 
Brightening and refreshing all; 
Such is Christian union, shed 
Through the members from the Head. 

Where divine affection lives, 
There the Lord His blessing gives, 
There His will on earth is done. 
There His heaven is half b^un ; 
Lord, our great example pro/e, 
Teach as all like Thee to love. 
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PRANCONIA. S.M. 



Gennan Melody. Aboat 1720. 
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TE servants of the Lord, 
£ach in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly Word, 
And watchitd at His gate. 

Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in His sight, 
For awiul is His Name. 

Watch, 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And, while we speak. He's near ; 
Biark the first signal of His hand. 
And ready all appear. 

CHANTRY. L. M. 
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O happy servant he, 
In such a posture found ! 
He shall his I^rd with rapture see. 
And be with honour crown'd. 

Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand. 
And raise that faitkful servant's head 
Amid the angelic band. 

To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever bless'd. 
The One in Three, the Three in One, 
Be endless praise address'd. 

Rev. Dr. Rowdkn. 1863. 
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SWEET Is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise Thy Name, ^ve thanks and sing, 
To show Thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 

Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 
No mortal care shall seize my breast; 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound I 

My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His Word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine t 
How deep Thy counsels, how divine ! 

Soon may I see and hear and know 
All 1 desired and wlsh'd below, 
And every power find sweet cm^of 
In that etenial world of ^. 



A- men. 
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BOCEHAM. L. M. 



Jebbuiah Glabk. Died, 1101, 
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r, FREIBUBG. L. M. 



Arrangement of Leifsio (Hymn 52) by 
JoHK Sebastian Bach. Died, 1*754. 
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WHERE high the heavenly temple stands. 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 

He who for men their Surety stood. 
And ponr'd on earth His precious blood. 
Pursues in heaven His mighty plan. 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

Though now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the weakness of our frame. 

In every pang that rends the heart 
The Man of Arrows had a part; 
Touch'd with the feeling ofour grief, 
He to the sufferer sends relief. 

With boldness, therefore, at His throne. 
Gome let us make our sorrows known. 
And ask the aid of heavenly pow«c^ 
To help us m the evW. Yknrax. 
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OLD 81st PSALM. D. C. M. 
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From RAVENSCRorr's Pbalter, 1621. 
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Or, OLD 137tii PSALM. D. C. M. 



From Daman's Psalter, 1579. 
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THOU plenteons Soaroe of light and love, from whom all ffraoe proceeds, 
Chase from our souls the gloom of night, and make us hate ite deeds ; 
In armour dad of heavenly proof we will not fear nor fly, 
But bravely through opposing hosts press onwards to the sky. 

If long and donbtfhl seem the strife, onr pains and trials sore. 
Such are the ills of mortal life, and sach our Saviour bore ; 
Onoe humbled from His lofty throne, He dwelt in weakness here, 
And His has been the struggling sigh, and His the Mling tear. 

When time has run its destined course, and all our years are fled. 
He comes with monarch's ix>mp and power, to wake and judge the dead ; 
Tjbea help ua. Lord, whUe sinners' hearts ehall eioken with dismay, 
To li/t oar heads, and joyful hall B^demv^ODLft "gerissX ^1 . 
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ST. PETER'S, OXFORD. C. M. 



A. B. Reinagle. 1826. 
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How Ijright these glorious spirits shinel 
Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the blissftil seats 
Of everlasting day? 

Lo ! these are they, from soiferings great 
Who came to realms of light ; 

And in the blood of Christ nave wash'd 
Those robes, which shine so bright. 

Now, with triumphant palms, they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love, amidst 

The glories of the sky. 

His presence fills each heart with joy, 

Tanes «ver^ month to sing ; 
By day, by night, the sacred ooorts 

Witih lond Hosannas ring. 

Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor suns with scorching ray ; 
CKxl is th^ sun, whose cheering beams 

Difihse eternal day. 

The Lamb, which dwells amidst the throne 

Shall o'er them still preside. 
Feed them with nourishment divine^ 

And all their footsteps guide. 

In mstures green Hell lead His flodc 
Where living streams f ppear ; 

And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off ever^ ^m. 
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ALLELUIA. 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 



StSsl. 1744. 



I 



^ 



^ 



ii 



^ 



i^: 



■^^5 



-^^ 



22 



::?z: 



ts>- 



1^ 



(S ^ t s^ 



t=t 



-«s^ 



-<s^ 



^ 



iis: 



2:i: 



Z2: 



..Or r 



i 



:?2: 



:s 



:?=: 



^ 



298, 



LOBD ! dismisB us with Thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, Thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace. 
Oren^eshus, 
TraTelling through this wilderness. 



Thanks we give and adoration 
For the Gospd's joyful sound ; 

May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound I 
May Thy presence 

With us evermore be found I 
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MEBTON COIiLEOE. 8,7,8,7,8,7,8,7. 



A^ R. Reinaolb. 
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MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Fathei's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favour. 

Best upon us from above I 
Thus may we alnde in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And pqgBeBBf in sweet oomn»uuoii, 
Joy9 whim earth cannot afiui^. 
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ZAGRAD. 7, 7 :1| 7, 7, 7, 7. 



Dr. C. F. RrcHTEE of HaUe, 1704. 
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p ART in peace ! Christ's life was peace. 

Let ns live our life in Him ; 
Part in peace ! Christ's death was peace. 

Let us die our death in Him ; 
Fartini)eaoe! Christ promise gave 
Of a life beyond the grave. 
Where all mortal partings cease; 
Brethren, sisters, part in peace. 
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r Father, Son, and Holy Ghoet, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 



2. 



C. M. 



PBAISE to the Father, and the Son, 
Praise to the Spirit be ; 
Praise to the blessed Three in One, 
Tlm>agh all eternity. 



3. 



C. M. 



ALL glory to the Father be. 
All glory to the Son, 
AUglory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
While endless agei run. 



4. 



C. M. 



LET God the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit be adored. 
Where there are works to make Him 
Or saints to lore the Lord. [known. 



5. 



L. M. 



PBAISE God, from whom all blessings 
flow; 
Praise Him, all creatmws here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



6. 



L. M. 



rro God the Father, God the Son, 
1 And God the Spuit, Three in One, 
Be honom*, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 



7. 



L. M. 



LL praise from every heart and tongae 
■ To Thee, ascended Lord, be sung : 
AUpraise to God the Father be, 
^ncTHoty Ghost, eternally. 
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r Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heaven 
Be glory, as it was of old, [adore, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 



9. 



8. M. 



TO God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be; 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be so. 
To all eternity. 



10. 



S. M« 



rro God the Father, Son, 
1 And Spirit ever bless'd. 
The One in Three, the Three in One, 
Be endless praise addrees'd. 



11. 



S. M. 



ALL glory. Lord, to Thee, 
Whom heaven and earth adore; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoet, 
One God tor evermore. 



12. 



7s. 



HOLY Father, blessed Son, 
Gracious Spkit, Three in One ; 
Glory, as of old, to Thee, 
Now and evermore shall be. 



13. 



7s. 



GLORY to the heavenly King, 
Glory, men and Angels sing ; 
Glory to tlw Father, Son, 
And bless'd Spirit, Three in One. 



14. 



7s. 



HONOUR, glory, might, and praise 
Be through never^nding days 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And ^«> ^^SAV'^VsNft Vn. One. 



^oMoQm. 



15. 7s. 

GLORY to the Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
As it was, is now, shall be : 
God to all eternity. 

16. 78. 

^ LOBY to the God of heaven,— 
J To the Father, to the Son, 
'o the Holy Ghost,— be given. 
One in Three, and Three in One. 



17. 
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KAISE the Name of God most high, 

Praise Him, all below the sky, 
kise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
}her. Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
through countless ages past, 
armore His praise shall last. 



18. 
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RAISE to God on high be given. 
Praise Him, all in earth and heaven ; 
lise Him at the dawn of light, 
lise Him at returning night ; 
nts below, and hosts above, 
use, O praise the God of love. 



19. 



6 of 7. 



) the Father, throned in heaven. 
To the Savioor, Christ, His Son, 
the Spirit, praise be given, 
Everlasting Three in One : 
of old, the Trinity 
I is worshipped, still shall be. 



20. 



6 of 7. 



FATHER, glory be to ITiee, 
Glory to the blessed Son, 
Glory to the Spirit b^ 

Glory to the Three in One : 
As it was, is now, shall be, 
Filling all eternity. 



21. 
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rGod the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be glory in the highest given. 
By all in earth, and all in heaven ; 
As was through ages heretofore, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 



22. 



8.7. 



HONOUR, glory, might, dominion. 
To the Father and the Son, 
With the everlasting Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One. 



23. 



8. 8. 6. 



rro Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

1 Xhe God whom heaven's triumphant 

And saints on earth adore, t^ost. 

Be glory as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last 

When time shall be no more 



24. 

BY Angels in heaven 
Of every degree. 
And saints upon earth. 

All praise be address'd. 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever blessd ; 
As it has been, now is, 
And ever shall be. 



P. M. 



235 



^oxologm. 



DOXOLOGY. 8, 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 8, 6. 



"From Ulrkbbsg's 
• Psalms of David,' 1587. 
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p LORY to God the Father be, 
^ Glory, Eternal Son. to Thee, 
And to the Spirit's Majesty, 

Coequal Three in One : 
As was of old, all worlds before. 
Is now, and shall be evermore, 
When time and change are spent and o'er. 

When heaven and earth are gone. 
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INDEX OF THE HYMNS. 



»TMN 

Abide with me ! fast &lls the eventide 190 
According to Thy gracious word . . . . 123 
Again the Lord oflife and light . . . . 198 
All hail the power of Jesu's Name ..164 

AUednia! peace-instilling.. 37 

Almighty Father J robed with light .. 215 
Almighty God, Thy throne above ..188 
Almighty Lord, before Thy throne . . 138 
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Siaislniry 174 

Salyington 161 

Salzborg 94 

Sandgate 109 

Sandringham 275, 276 

Sarratt . . 200, 291 

Sasce-Weimar 154 



HTHM 

Seir 143 

Sicilian Mariners' 56 

SongofZion 239 

Southwell 212 

Stockport 20 

Statt^^ 105, 116 

Sondiidge 286 

Tallis 31,113,149 

Thanksgiving 144, 166, 270 

ThomeyAboey 225 

Trinity Hymn 93 

Truro 167,225,229 

Yeni Creator 112 

Vienna 67,246,262 

Wareham I88 

Wartburg 8,229 

Weimar 53,258 

Westminster 198,236,252,253 

Whitehall 98 

WincbeeterOld 62 

Winchester New 51, 152 

Windsor 49 

Wootton Fitzpaine .. 177 

Wiirtembeig 257 



York 



14,29 



Zagrad 
Zurich 



300 

47, 101. 183, 211 



TUNES OF PSALMS WHICH AKE NOT AMONG THE 

TUNES OF THE HYMNS. 

Allhallows Psalm 106 

Bulwich College I8,i. 

Erfhrt 3,n.; 93 

Halle Orphan House 15 

Mercy 136, n. 

Kl8iI)ominus r. .. 127 

Old 104th Psalm .. 104 

Swiss Tune 37,i. ; 63, i.; 113, i. 
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